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Thanksgiving _i)a.y. November 23rd, was e day of sheer contentment,
satiSfying to remember, soft as velvet or cream.. The weather \n;as bright
' blue and gold and I had coffee in bed and did a couple of hours work knowx.ng
' that Lypdon was content with httle Patrick Lyn on the bed beside. h1m -~ his
feet stralght up in the air, batting the newspaper and Helen handy to take
h1m if he squealed

Close-to noon, I gathered together some paintihgs from the office in the
storage roonr and rode up to the Martin. James ano.I went through the- house "
vtry‘mg them here and there, while Paul and &l& followed and said they l.tked
' -.vthls one here and another one there, |
The house was absolutely gleammg ’;gelce}yad spent three hours cleam.ng :
it np, they told me, and they were going to haVe 75 gueets for lunch. They
.. Were spreading tables out in the front ‘ylard and a great big army'tr‘uek drove ‘
up with turheye and an assortrnent of pies. It looked like all day singing.
‘and dinner on the gro'unds baok at Karnack.

v -Lyndon drove up Mth the top ciown, and he ahd I and Marie drove around
the Martin and the bantz and the Reagan. 'The last color of fe.ll is almost éone_.
Her.e. and there ; schumac or a red oak &ith the last 1eaves coppery red,
and the frost-hae gotkeven the cowpin daisies.

Abour 1:30 we met with the Krims at the hangar and went in for a hght
.lunch ant1c1nat1ng the big Thanksglwng)b/lnner th1s evem.ng . Delicious home-
ma.de soup with lucious bits of meat and Mary s cornbread ~-=- it 41s a croes a

batween spoonbread and cornbread. And buttermill and fruit salad.
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It was a very small group for the LBJ Ranch -- only six of us. Lyndony

and I and the Krims and Jim ahd Marie.

Luci and Pat and 'Lynda and Chuck had flown down to the big game at
College Station..

After lunch we all took a nap and then about 4: 30 Jesse Kellum came

I.\.&fv‘L
and we he11c0ptered over to the Mern-een Ranch and drove around with A W,
MARIGEN :
“and Mee-y—%ﬁasn to 1n5pect his new a:.rport, He's bought a small Beech Baron,

which he says he will use in his cattle ~business. The auction barn is underway.- :

It w1ll be completed in March, ‘I‘hey drove almlessly happy, lookmg, but

not very hard, for red oaks ; OT schumac. Every now and then when they saw
Magialer

a ghnt of red, Massssi@dten and I got out of the car and walked over to inspect

it. ,We found nothmg perfect except v1ews -- the most glorxous views. On
of them, on top of a massa -- so flat it looked like it had been chopped off '
by some g1ant knife. It wae a perfect 360 degree view.

There was a long dead camlo fire with some smooth rocks.by thal; someone
had evidently dragged up as seats. w said, "Well, they had a v;iene'r
roasgt here." | | |

CIt's a'delightful country to raise children in,. that is if they love the
outdoors an_cl roana it and learh about it. |

Dark comes e‘a.rly now. No more the lin-k the twilights of summer.

At 6:00 in the dark we flew back to the LBJ Ranch ‘ The company was

already there . I had invited the Nugents who are v131t:1ng Luc1 in mass.-

~ The Jerry Nugent, Sr.'s, her father_ and mo_theri—in-law', and her Aunt,
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Mrs. Landers, an;l the J’erry. Nugeént, Jr. s, And I had invited four of the
lonféome ones; - Jesse Kellum .ar;d Jess;e Hunter, L&]ﬁ?\cqusin Lela and cousin
.Oriole . They wéré é.ll sitting in the liviﬁg i"c>drr‘1 ge_tting acqua.inte:d.- Pat
2nd Luci and Lynda and Chuck had just come in.  They all had a drink. T

asked one of the stewards to bring in the great big turkey, fat and goiden,

and about 25 pounds on the biggest platter in the house. He circled the

- living room with it and our anticipation rose.

- About 7:0C we went in -- 19 of us. I at' the 1itt1§ table with Mr. Nugent :
oﬁ my right and Chuck and Lyﬁda 0;1 my left and Jesse as mir co-host . And
Luci‘_Baiﬁes as; Lyndoh‘s hostess at the big table. |

Luci gave us a long and. elbquent blessing, full of her pieasufe in life
and family. And then we all set to on the' tui-kéy, Bofh dox_né stic and Qvil(_i‘,'
dressing and cranberry ‘saucv:e: and'h_c}t' rolls, lucious sweet potatos w1th rharsh—
mmellows on top, green .beans, 1aima Beans, and ’cranberry salad, crunchy
with nuts and cel.er‘y. And finally, mince pi_e»and coffee.

There are occasions 'whén it ];.8 i)leasant to sﬁ.\ff,' and_Thénksgivihg ghe
be.s.t.of thegeﬁ..

When dinner was over, 1 \.;venti to the'-bridge table with unseemly haste, -

~taking the first three who had volunteered to play. Mr. and Mrs. Nugent

and Lela. But I was glad that Lynda and Chuck got up a game in the next
room ~-- Jerry Jr. ‘and Jessie Hunter.

We pllayed at least a couple of hours. And the Nugents are wonderful

" players. Lela acts as though she has never éounted a hand or heard of a rule,




and yet she ‘al'ways manages to end ﬁp winning and I losing. And soon we
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were all laughing hilariously. She has great humor with a touch of Rhubolter -

in it. She. would say something outrageous and cackle with laughter . And

we all had a godd time.
Finally, someone rose to go, and presently we had said goodbye to
everyone. Only Luci and Pat and Lynda and Chuck remained. And we pausedb

for a last word and then settled into our chairs as one after another thought

up a story they wanted to tell. I had a dgubonnet night cap and sat quiétly

mostlysa.voring their talk. |

1

g . R vigaches S o
%Eg:%mimbright and sometimes brittle wiry=ts from the people and events

of her life, and Luci's bubbling 'fiow that is sometimés intersperséd v;rith: ..
ins&.g_ht and philoéophy sage bgyond héi‘ years,
' Th_eﬁ I realize_dixhi;s: that 1‘:his' is regliy T'hanksgiv‘ibng . And this ..is what I
have tp be th'ankful for; YI #m réasonabl? éatisﬁed with the Way botih of thelse"
-children have tﬁrned out. And]I tf_uly like f:heir two young men. And today
has been perfect and full. | | ' |

- I shall remembér thatv evehing . I hppe .‘they will. There was more "'t_o it |

than many I've c_::owded with excitement and big names and important events;




