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 THURSDAY, DECEMBER 14
" I returned to the land where .l was b»orn and raised. I had

an eariy call from Dale Meeks aboqt 6:30. Therebwas a front with

thunder storms and low ceilings moving through toward East Texas.

" I accepted it, but reluétantly, called my Agent to meet me in the

kitch.eAri, dressed and went downstairs and had coffee. There followed
an hour and a half of uncertainty, I asked my Agent to find out how
long itlwould take to drivé to East Texas--about six hours. I could -

see that he took a very dim view of this, but only when I was about’

~ to lose it did I realize how much I had looked forward to this visit.

Dale phoned and rephoned the weather and somehow or .other-.-I don't

. quite remember hoW—fLYndon gbt in on it, I think he called me to see

what I was dding so, of coﬁrse, he took over. He talked to the weather

in Washington, to his Military Office, »carrie back with a clear directive

that WOu.ld be safe, a lot sa‘f'er than Si}?i‘lOl}l_‘S on the highway--for us to
ﬂy; We could land in Shreveport. Dale said he hg.d agl;éed ail along
that 1t y't}as pérfectiy, S'af‘e,'» just turbﬁlenc_é an-d he knew that I didn't like
that, I think I mu.stjinake him nervoAus.‘ "And so a little past nine, ﬁarzy
ahd 1 weré airborne. It was a foggy disma]. trib, quite un_eventf(;l and
smc;oth enough to satisfy rﬁe. - We sat 'dov;.rn.in Shr'evepoxh-t a little aftér .
10:30. Tﬁere were cameras and reporters at the foot of the steps. I
answered questions brieAfly.' I Wés coming on a pfivé.te trip‘to see vola

friends in Karnack and Marshall, pauéed in frent of a car for a pi_cl:ﬁre
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and then was off down a wide, monotonous,, absolutely unfamiliar ~

highway. No l'andma.rks——Ivm.ight as well have been in Jowa until

gbiiﬁxg to long way around we arri(red-_at Marshall and then headed

for Karnack. We reached Doris' home about 11:30. There was

-a little group to meet us, Doris and Hugh and Corinne Barnes, a

Regional man from the Post Office, Mr. Myers with his wife and

- another Post Office official and Jim Roberts who pro bono. publico -

had d:cjawnv the frery attractive plan for the Karnackvl.?os_t Office and

Don Hine had done the landscaping plans--also free. To thank them

" was one of the main reasons I wanted to come. Dori_s' had coffee and |

‘refreshments spread on the dining room table, We milled a little

‘.uncertainiy and this is where I'began to miss Liz. This trip needed

an advance man so I attempted to take over., I suggested to Doris

that we go on down to the Post Office and see it and could we come

" back to her house, bringing the principals Robert Hine Myers, Dixie

Odom, Clarence Fason, if we could get him, and Who- else—-anybody
that was a leader. in the communify—-anybociy who would put a shoulder-
to the wheel to help get the g'rodhd of the Post Officeiplani':ed. This

was the real pli:pose of the trii). Doris said, "I know, we will call

" Colonel Larn%é from the plant." Then we divided up in several cars

and drove down to the Post Office. It was everything I had hoped,

soft pinky-beige brick from Daddy's store. Later Doris and Clarence

both said they could remember when it was built--from 1909 to 1911,

a colonial design with a little porch, columns and trim in reddish B
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brown an& a~.steep1e shaped roof. It ;eally had sprgé style.” Now ig
we could just g‘et it 1andscap¢'d. It was fegrettably a very tiny lot
aﬁ‘_d ti’xey haci'to put the parking rlight ig front of it b‘ecaus.e of a
n‘écessify :fd.'r safety on the Monsanto Highway and jam up "to one side
was a i'ed striped wa.shateria. Wé went in., %I’here v)as Dixié Odom.
and a small group éf Karnack citizens and postal gmployees. All of
them greeted me, "Hello Lady Bird. " And some of them, '"Do you

;ememhber me?" There was Clarence's daughtei‘, Je?,nette Fason,

who had tragically lost her husband just a few weeks ago, so young‘--"

in his thirties I think.
‘We' had fruitcake and coffee and I looked at the interior. There

was picture taking,- but no press and then still missing Liz I tried to

- gather us up and take us back to Doris.  Colonel Larnﬁ:&joined us, a

barrel-chested, jovial, professional ‘Millitary man and then Cass Fason
came in from his mail route and feeling both unequal to the occasion

and determined to get the show on the road, I appointed myself

i . Chairman of the Action Cbmmittee. First, our object was to get the -

Post Oifice ground planted. Second a disclaimer addressed fo Mr.

Myérs and to the ruling general that I expected the Federal Government

to put in one step more to plant the ground of the Karnack Post Office

than they would for any other comparable one. Third, and oft repeated ‘

all day, an earnest thank-you to Mr. Robert and Mr. Hiné for their

 talents and skills into this little building that would hopefully set a new

. s .
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pia:; for this community and it would be ‘son'uethi.ng that we could all_bé
p_roud oAf. _Next how to get the rﬁoney and to go to work., Then I brought
out.: the plan t-hat Mr. Hine ila',d' drawn. He s.prea.-d out his:‘l.ar-vge‘r one,
and I pointed out fiaat it eéfirnatéd tﬁe job would cost $.1, 875 even ‘if Qe _ ‘

reduced the »si.ze’.of the trees. Now, I would put up a thousand dollar'sA

- out of the family foundation, if the communi,ty' was interested, and

would try to raise enodgh to complete and maintain a good planting

job. -Mr. Myers spoke up and said that the Federal Government paid'

- $250 for the landscaping of a Post Office of this size and Dbris said = -

the Karnack Improvement AssoAcia'tion had about $200 in its treagﬁry
and about that time Mr. Hine saici weli, they could reduce the isize of
the qstimafe by taking out some of the ground cover. fWe were
beginning to ai:proa.ch. ‘the- goal and especially when Mr, bl.\/[yers éaid
maintehance was no problem. They did that on a 'céntract basis'.witvh
the qutrni‘.'stre'ss,b with the Fede;'al Government paying the bill; a;- o
r'nai'n.tenance man hired lo‘callly. And then two gooci thing.s happene&.
Do_ﬁé ‘cwamelba‘ck in “the rbém‘ with é big smile ané she had just‘ talked
tob-V.irgie, T:easﬁrer of the Karnack 1mlpr.oveme1;1t Assoc;.iation. Thgy. '
couid put in $500 and then the Colonél spoke ﬁp and said, Nov;' éome ‘ "
éf these trees I see on this plan-.- sweetgums--we havé plenty of anose

trees on the Reservation and I think I could furnish a truck and a winch

and maybe éome labor'.“i Hugh and Clarence began to speak up‘in ._l‘.mison,
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"oh, yes, ‘tvhey knew whéfe there would be some fine sweetgum and how :
about those dogwoods- down next to the old so and ‘sg place.' It began to
be quite delightful, Clarence'afnd Hugh offered to go into the woodé Qith
somé'of Colonel Larnﬁ&s iabdr and find the sv&eetgurﬁs and dogwoods. I -

appointed them naturalists for the enterprise and Mr. Don Hine said he

" would come down from Dallas and spend the day with them fizidiz;g the just

right trees, Fresh from my experience in our own pasture, I thought‘ -

- they would find many a tree that was jdst not the right shape or they couldn't

dig, but it certainly could save an enormous lot above nursery-raised trees '

purchased 150 fniles away and hauled to the site, so I thought this was a .
real break-tbr_ough. - I told Mr. ﬁine tha..t I liked his 'pla.l;l very mach, It '
wﬁs 5;0 truly indigenous. The sweetg‘ur‘ns would méke a lovely October»
Coior--w;vith the dogwoods i?.\&ould b“e .a drift of white in spring--but I |
thought we ought to have a magnolia sko_e substit“uted‘on'e in front of tﬁé

red and white washateria as a screen. We thought about maybe another

| evergreen in the back, a l_iveoék, a wateroak, instead of one of the

sweetgums, Early in the conversation Doris had taken me aside and
said, '"Now what do you think we can do about lunch?" I had no'plans. '

Alas, she had called me se\'reral _day‘s earlier b‘ecéuse Diane had wanted

~ to entertain me in her home, but though I had vtried‘, I had never connected

with her on returning the call. It turned out just as I would hope. Dorothy'

Hughes suggesfed taking us all for a catfish lunch on Caddo Lake. So




IR
)

. Thursday, December 14 ( Continued)

just as thei meeting was about to reacﬁ ;ch.e énd, Doris asked for a show |
of(hands of ovefy'orie thaf would liice to _join'us. for lunch on the banks of
Caddo..- Everyone would, | fifteeo, and so w1th plans protty w.ell' 'wrapped
up, $1750. 00 to go on, plus sozﬂe‘ donations of trees and labor,. a.nd r‘nore‘
of the ékillled help‘from Mr. Don Idine, but I'-am sdre some big gaps as to

who was actually in oharge and what the timetable is, we adjourned our -

' meeting and just as we were going out the door, there were two young girl

reporters from the Marshall News-Messenger and a photographer. He was

from the Shreveport paper, I believe, ‘and for the rest of the day they - »
followed our everY ste'p

We went down to Blg Pmes and I showed Dorothy Territo the gra,y

' slugg1sh cy‘press—hned b1g bayou, along which the big steamboats used to

fly, shrouded in mist today.. And then we had a big, dehcmus catf:.sh

luﬁch. It was late and we were all starved. We emerged to the flash of

cameras and with Dorothy Territo and Doris, ‘I drove out to the brick' house, -

We phoned a..‘nd Rlith' was w_aiting for us, looking quite well and \}ery pleased
to see us, W.e’ sat in the hiéh ceiliné living room, .quite‘ soulless nov;.
without the- fireo 'bu'rning m'errily.l I remember from winter days of long
a.go. Sh.e:haé done tbe whole house o‘}er; mostlf in bpastel colors, ‘modern
furniture, unrerﬁarkable, excepf for the one i’na.gnificent-bedroom suite |

that would have done honor to Scarlet O'Hara's bedfoom. I longed to know
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if i:he fireplaces would still work behind those fa.ca,des,v with the old random

_' width floors of pine still remained below these modern ha.rdWood' floors.

I did not ask, But I did ask if we could take Dorothy Territo é.round to see. ‘
the house and we did and I gave little vignettes allva.long the way--this is
the banister I used to slide down, I loved this view from the front porch

where we used to sit on summer evenings~-Daddy in his rocking chair.

. This is the room where Aunt Effie and I slept. 1 always liked to see the

fire nlakihg shadows on the wall after we went to bed at night, and this--

the dining room--where I remember my last great Christmas morning when

Mother was still alive, Then I described it in detail.

As \;ve walked throu.gh, I saw very few thingé vto 4remind me of.
Mother, a big cléck in a rﬁahogaﬂy case, t§vo chests elaborétely.carved,‘ -
for blankets théy were 1 fhink, the two rockers that I ’rerhelemb_er Daddy
sitting in ali the days of his lifé, é.n_d finally a small gréc.eful mahoga;ny : '
teat#ble and this I would so ‘have loved to ask Ruth for for a wedding pre§ent
for Lyndé. I couldn’t quite.

" We drove on to the Marshall National Bank, picked up Mr. Vivian

Han*ley-and then weant to the old-Coﬁnty Courth_ouse; -1 have sbme wonderful

picture-s.: of Lyndon campaigning for the Senate here in 1941, and also of his v

-opponent~-~Gerald Mann, and also the successful candidate, Pappy O'Daniel.
: This;was one of m‘y main destinations of the trip; We wanted to see the Harrison ;

- County Historical Museum, For nearly an hour and a half we wandered

through it. First, a collection of Indian artifacts from the Caddo Indians,

@
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extensive and fairljr sophistocated,' many of them donated by Kelly Afnold,
who gave me the very first artifact I ever owned. Thén the Lady Bird
Taylor Johngon Exhibit, which was done 1n excelleﬁt tasf:e; I think. H’I‘he
red satin dress .I‘ha.d sent tﬁem was displayed in a very large cabinet and
a very nice manneqﬁin and there is a stylized pva.inting. of thé brick house.

with me as a little girl of about six out in front of it done by some Texas

" artist from an old snapshot. Winston had donated both the shapvshot and

the money for the painting. How like him, and yet he never told me about

it,

I was amazed at the wealth of matérial they had and they have only
been in existence for hﬁq years. The tiny thin.slip‘p'er‘s .of Southern ben‘es '
_of'.the 185.0‘9.‘ Marshall is an old, old town, and the smail waist':l'and
delicate lace‘for pink taffeta gowns belonging to Lucy Holcomb, Marsﬁall's
most glamorous lady of those days. |

The original papers of Governor Ed Clark‘(Texas) who had taken
over the Govérﬁorship. | Sam Houston was lucked out of his tAaffic’e for
réfusiﬁg ‘éo take Texas '.in its Cogfederacy.r. Tge little guidé told me
there were no duplicates to these personai babers and I could see,Dorothy.
Terrifo .getting,thé shivers. ' Marshall had been for a short period the . |
capital of the State of Missouri, believe it or not, durihg the tumultuous
tirr;es »of the Civil War, and there was a lot of memorabilig about that--
there was Mirabeau Bonéparté Liamar's éword. I ‘wa's amazeci at hmvir'm-anyA
éf tﬁe oid names I remembered- Starr, and Key, and Pier(;e._ It w"as
really a journey ihfo yésterdaf and righf in the rﬁiddle ;)f it, of course,
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- inevitably someone appeared in front of me and said, "remember me

Claudia?' Alas, I didn't and I wonder if she would have i‘emembered me,

- if nothing at all hé,dn't identified me. It was one delicious moment when I.

came upon the ca.nciy case from Da.ddy"s store and I saluted their get-up and

go for having saved it from some junk pile. I took a few minutes out to hear

) six local fneh, including Mr. Richard Blalock, to tell me about an urban

renewal projeCt Marshall wae pianrting; And_th_en, just as I was go‘ingi out,
who shoeld I run‘into. but Bill Moye_rs.‘ mbtheré bee}'ning and telling me
they were all cotning home for Christmae. We eml‘)racedea.c;h othel; va.nd

I told her that I thought it had been a great exhibit abeut Bill-’éa 'big: piece

of memorabilia esi;ecially mag‘azine cover upen which htis' face appeered 'ar‘Ld.
the titie ”Ouf Man in Washington. " At the door therev was a clus‘terlof
folks, both black a.nd wlnte. . We shook hands, greeted everybody, told
them how nice 1t was to be back and then We were on our way to the last
and much looked fqrwa.rd to event of the day--a cocktail party at Phillip

and Merty's.. Finally after sixteen or more years of marriage, they had

- moved into"a house of their own and a charming one it turried out to be.

-

Merty and Ph111p and all the1r four ch11dren dressed up and lookmg adorable,

were on hand to meet us and a group of my old fr1ends ga.thered together on

about twenty-four hours notlce--perhaps fifty or sixty"people during the '

course of the next two hqurs._. I made the circle of the living room, family

room, and den, and then bega.h cornering friends for a quite talk on the

sofa, Tommy Solofnon, with whom I used to have dates at the Uni'v_.ersity
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of Texas, and a philosophic, mellow, interesting person I think he's

become. He and his nice wife told me about their large number of

children, arid Harold Solomon and his wife a.nd'Sa,ra.h' vTa.ylor ffom Jefferson,
~and Tommy's wife, told me Susan v_@.s going to school an‘d she felt very

much better, and Ruth Lester--full of news of the museum in Jefferson,"

and Franklin Jones and his wife, our frequent political enemies and

sometimes friends, especially when we are down and out, which we must - -

be now because he told me he really didn't think we had to worry-—-—Where :

have those liberals got to go, the Republicans will nominate Nixon or Reagan .

or worse, and they will all have to come home to Lyndon, Doris and Hugh

and Velma and Diane--looking very sleek and stylish--and telling me about

the Marshall Symphony and‘Dudley wanting to know about Luci. It was all

such fun and so easily the gulf of thifty odd years which most of them wouid

bx;idge, Georgia and Russell Laséinger,; who owns a srﬁall East Texaé
newspaper close by were there and Russell looking, like a genial gnomé was
going click,‘ click, ‘click with his. camera whilei, wii:h'a mouthful of ham or
cheese looked like a chipmunk.- I was reaching for my giasé. I was
e’xclai'rr'ling o‘ver‘a friend I hadn't seen sinc'e Marshall Hiéh School days in
128, 'Finaily I jusf said, "Russell, let's just get all ‘o'_f the good pictﬁrés :
you want and then let’s us both come to the party. " The Haéknesrs were :
there briefly beéause he was MC af the Marshall Natioﬁal Ba.nk.partbyv that

nigﬁt, and there faces dimly remembered--—bfight and clear, I kept on




, \Thursday,’ December 14 (Cbntinued}

telling Dorothy'Terfito that tﬁe Scotts 61‘ the Baldwin; ére s'o‘and So,
used td know rny'. Mother and Daddy beforé 1 was born, or v;rhen I was
three or four, or in High School.
‘ I‘inally about 7:30 I made my goodbye and‘;we drove to the Sﬁrév,eport
_ Airport-;nd as at every entrance or exit all day, theré were the Marshall .
newspapé; reporters-gtv;'o youné girls, I hagl told their bossv, Mr. Woody,
‘fhe‘y had ébne a good job and he had told me f-hat he felt sure .h-e coﬁld
deliver Harrison County for Lyndon., |
~Wé flew qto Austin. The .weé.tfher for the last thirfy minutes; wvorsene‘d
: and became inéreasiﬁély bumpy. '. Dorothy wé.s quite wérried,, but.I was -
o encased ina .cottéﬁ wall of satisfaction and pleasant Iﬁémoz;ies; I 're:ached
"Luci's and Pat's‘ about ten o'cloék. It is wonderful to have .a.i place to .lay
my head here in Austin, to look at Patrick in slumbefland;- ahd ‘ﬁvent O

happily to sleep in their comfortable and pleasant guest roomi.

T




