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MEMORANDUM

S atu rd ay , N ovem b er 2 5th , w as a c le a r  go ld en  day that rea ch ed  into the 

7 0‘s and m ade you glad  ju s t  to be a l iv e .

R ich ard  Mflaric and M r . Sw anson cam e about 1C:00. And then  h ap p ily  

equipped w ith  a co lo r  p o la ro id  cam er^a and p len ty  of oran ge ta p e , w e le f t  to  

tour th e ra n ch es  look in g  for  t r e e s  to  tra n sp la n t in  the gard en  a r e a  o u tsid e  

m y b ay w in d ow . F ir s t  w e w ent to the D a n tz , and I got a. l it t le  ir r ita te d  w hen  

M r . Sw an son  didn*t resp on d  e c s ta t ic a l ly  to  the l iv e  o a k s . He w alk ed  around  

th em  s lo w ly  in  a ju d ic io u s  m an ner sa y in g  "that's a p re tty  o ld  tree* '. And  

f in a lly  I b egan  to le a r n  the s ig n s  of being old to o . V e r y  rou gh , s c a ly  b a rk , 

w ith  a so r t  o f g r a y  m o s s  on it  and so m e  dead w ood in  the t r e e s  . S ize  h a s  

nothing to do w ith  i t .  That depend s on the r ic h n e ss  o f the- s o i l  and the am ount 

of w a ter  i t s  h a d .

T hen w e d rove in to  the M a rtin , the so u th ea st co rn er  of i t  that i s  fu ll of

1 T , , , , p er s im m o nr o c k s  and y u c c a  and stunted  oaks and ksasooaxas. And h e r e  w e got out and

w alked  and w alked  and w a lk ed , fa llin g  in  lo v e  w ith  f ir s t  one p e r s im m o n  a fter

anoth er and the n ex t one w as a lw a y s b e tte r .

We to o k  P o la r o id  p ic tu re s  w ith  m e sta n d in g  in  fro n t of so m e  and  

Mr . Sw anson  o th e r s  to b e tte r  ju d g e  the h e ig h t .

M r . Sw anson fin a lly  m ade a r em a rk  that h as been  in m y  m ind  for y e a r s .

•‘If th is  tr e e  ca m e fro m  Japan and took  m an y y e a r s  to g r o w , th ey  su re  w ould  

be c o n s id e r e d  valuable'.* T h e ir  s i lv e r y ,  w hite trunks w ith  th e ir  cro o k ed , 

to r tu red  grow th - -  th ey  have a v e r y  Jap an ese  lo o k . I find th em  en ch a n tin g .
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We m ark ed  a ll  w e cou ld  p o s s ib ly  u s e .  Now the q u estio n  w a s w h eth er  

you cou ld  d ig  th em  out of the r o c k s .

Then w e w ent on to the low  v a l le y  of the M artin , w hat 1 c o n s id e r  .one  

of the p r e tt ie s t  p ie c e s  of land we ow n . And fin a lly  up on top o f the M a rtin . 

And w hen D ick  M y rick  and M r. Sw anson  grew  e c s ta t ic  o v er  the v iew ,Ith o u g h t  

w hat d isc e r n in g  m en  th e se  a r e .

D ow n in  the lo w er  v a lle y s  we began  to com e to l iv e  oak s that su ited  

M r . S w an son . He w alk ed  around and around, m e a su r in g  w ith  h is  e y e .  One 

w as c lo s e  to 30 fe e t  t a l l ,  but he thought he could  m ove i t .  W ith a  n ic e  Y som e  

15 fe e t  u p .

A n o th er , down in  the v a l le y ,  w as m y  ch o ice  - -  on ly  about 25 fe e t  h igh  - -  

K(s>uA\'e<l
but w ith  th e eswawww-, p ic tu resq u e  lo o k  that I a s s o c ia te  w ith  l iv e  o a k s .

We found a cou p le  of p e r fe c t on es to put in  front o f M r . K lin e ’s b a rn  

and th e w indow  of L yndon’s b ath . It w ould be b etter  to h ide the sk y lig h t .

And fin a lly  about 12:30, I h eard  L yndon o v er  th e b u s in e ss  te lep h o n e  

a sk in g  m e if  I w ould ca re  to jo in a a d  h im  and the K r im 's  at the R e a g a n . ,

I d id , le a v in g  the tw o m en  in  another c a r  to continue th e ir  s e a r c h .

Lyndon had b een  rid in g  w ith  the top  down, and the b ack  se a t  w as m u rd er  

on h a ir , but a jo y  to e x p e r ie n c e .

We a ll  co n v erg ed  upon the m a in  h ou se  about 1:00 and had an a m p le  lu n ch . 

And then  D ick  M y rick  and M r. Sw anson and I c a r e fu lly  su r v ey e d  the v ie w  

fro m  m y  b ed room  bay w in d ow . M r. M yrick  w ent out and put s ta k e s  w h ere  

a ll  the t r e e s  w ere  su pp osed  to b e .  And we m oved  th em  som ew h at and
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ev a lu a ted  th e m . And w e did  the sa m e  fro m  the p ic tu re  w indow  of the dining  

r o o m . We w a lk ed  arom d  the h o u se , im a g in in g  the t r e e s  in  p la c e .

T he ston e w ork  of the fen ce  i s  a lm o s t  f in ish e d , and the w a lk s a r e  la id  

o u t . But the w h ole  th in g , a la s ,  w on't be done t i l  C h r istm a s or N ew  Y e a r s .

T hen the th r e e  of u s rode over to th e L ew is  R an ch , stopp ing f ir s t  at 

M r . Y in sk is  w h ere  the la s t  red  le a v e s  s t i l l  c lung to  the s u m a c . We aBsdtsd 

w alk ed  through h is  p a s tu re s  and lo o k ed  and lo o k ed , find ing s e v e r a l  su m a c  

that w e r e  e x c e lle n t  - -  th e se  w e m a rk ed .

And then  w e w ent to M r . Y in sk is  h o u s e . M ore and m o r e  k in fo lk  kept 

em e rg in g  from  the door a s  I knocked - -  w ife , ch ild re n , and gra n d ch ild ren  - -  

a ll hom e to  c e le b r a te  T h a n k sg iv in g . Lyndon had a sk ed  h im  on S atu rd ay  if  

w e could  h ave a few  s u m a c s . He w as so  co rd ia l and fr ie n d ly , so  r e a l ly  in te r e s te d

to  s e e  us and to find that w e c a re d  about som eth in g  that he h a d . But I fe lt
i.

a sh a m ed  of m y s e lf  for  Isisaa having thought h im  crab bed  b e fo r e .  But w h en  !• 

a sk ed  him  about h is  o ld  stone h o u se , w hen w as it  b u ilt , e t c . , he to ld  m e  

w ith  a so r t  o f  e a g e r n e s s  that peop le  have w hen th ey  sp eak  about so m eth in g  

J th ey  lo v e .  H is  daughter sa id , "It su re  i s  an honor for th e se  ch ild ren  to  m ee t  

th e P r e s id e n t 's  w ife ."  N obody e v er  sa y s  that to m e h e r e .  And it  ju s t  began  

to dawn on m e  th at m ayb e so m e  o f th em  think it  an yw ay.

We d rove o v er  to  th e H ill R an ch , and JoB eth  and John m etu s  a t the stone  

gate and e s c o r te d  us on to O 'N eil F o r d 's  lo v e ly  long h ou se  that c l in g s  to the 

top  of the c l i f f  o v er lo o k in g  the P e d e r n a le s  .

M ain ly  I w anted to sh ow  D ick  M y rick  and M r . Sw anson what th e s e  w ild  

T ex a s  p e r s im m o n s  could  lo o k  lik e  w hen th ey  w ere  pruned up and w e l l  k ept.

MEMORANDUM
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su r p a sse d  m y  m o s t  e n th u s ia st ic  e x p e c ta t io n s . S om e tru n k s as big  

a s  a m a n ’s th igh  and 15 or 20 fe e t  t a l l ,  k n u rled , p ic tu re sq u e , s i lv e r y  w h ite , 

w ith  g r a y -g r e e n  s m a ll le a v e s  s t i l l  c lin g in g , though th ey  w ill  fa ll  so o n .

T h e ir  u s e  of n a tive  th in gs h e r e , the s e le c t iv e  cutting th ey  h a v e  done, i s  

a r e a l tr ib u te  to the f ir s t  o w n ers a ^ i^ w ^ a t  i s  f it t in g , and the H il l ' s  deligh t 

in  i t  ju st  a s  m u ch  as  the o r ig in a l p lan ner d id .

A  l i t t le  a fter  5 :0 0 , w e XKskxnad retu rn ed  to the L B J  R an ch , and I sa id  

goodbye to  M r . M y rick  and M r . S w an son , m aking plans to m e e t  th em  again  

r ig h t a fter  the w ed d in g , w hen h op efu lly  w e w il l  dig up m o st  o f th e s e  tr e e s  and  

plant th e m , ex cep t for  the two b ig g e s t  l iv e  oaks w hich  have to w a it until 

Janu ary to  go in .

And li th en  I drove o v er  to  th e  M iarriaeas in  the la s t  fad ing r a y s  of l ig h t .  

L yndon  w a s s t i l l  out r id in g . But th ere  w ere  the C e c il R ubys and John  and 

Jo B eth  H ill and M a ria llen  and A . W . Lyndon had been  over  to the K rim  

e s ta te  w ith  A rthur and M athilde and J e s s e  and the T h o r n b e r r y s . W e sat 

dow n to one of M aria llen *s d e lic io u s  su p ers. - -  a l l  cook ed  b y  h e r .

H e le n  dropped  o ff L yn and h is  s tr o lle r  and an ex tra  b o tt le . And h e  w as the 

l i f e  o f the p a r ty .

But i t  w a s an e a r ly  ev en in g , and by 9:00 we w ere  h e lic o p te r in g  back  

to  the L B J R an ch .

T h a t’s one of the jo y s  for m e - - o f  w in ter  tim e  and b ein g  h o m e , going  

to  bed  e a r ly .
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I changed l i t t le  L yn and put on h is  s le e p e r s  and put h im  down in  h is

■ U -i !». i

bed in  m y  r o o m . It*s b een  a happy e x p e r ie n c e  tak ing c a re  of h im  -w ii^L uci 

i s  g o n e . H elen  ta k es  the day s h if t , but from  about dark u n til about 8:00 the 

next m o rn in g , he lo o k s  to  m e .  You lo v e  b e tter  th o se  th in gs that you*ve w ork ed  

fo r ,  and I find l  en joy  h im . I r e a lly  lo v e  h im  a ll the m o re  for  h av in g  fed h im  

and d r e s s e d  h im  and changed h im . H is n ic e s t  tim e  is  w hen he w a k es up in  

the m o r n in g . F i r s t ,  he r u s t le s  and wriggles and th row s off the c o v e r s  for 

a lo n g , lon g  t im e .  I la y  th ere  h a lf a s le e p  not w anting to  g et h im  up and he 

b eg in s  cry in g  for b r e a k fa s t . But i f  I lo o k  down in to  h is  c r ib , the d ay has 

b egu n . He lo o k s  up a t m e w ith  the m o s t  j o l l i e s t ,  b ig  g r in , ”I*m so  g lad  

y o u V e  c o m e . Your m y  b en efa c to r  and sa v io r  - -  the sun of m y  s k y .”

So th en  I have to  get h im  righ t up and change and take h im  d o w n sta irs  

fo r  b r e a k fa s t .

I began  a quite d read fu l b ook , "The C o n fess io n s  o f N at T u rn er” and w as  

a s le e p  at a fa ir ly  e a r ly  h o u r .


