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SATURDAY. JANUARY 13

The bad day h a s  co m e. T he life  of the  lo tu s - e a te r s  is  a t an  end, 

o u r big m a ra th o n 's  o v er w ith . E v e ry  n ig h t fo r  fo u r n ig h ts , once a s  la te  

a s  one o 'c lo c k  th re e  n ig h ts  in  a row . Lyndon h ad  e x e rc is e d  e v e ry  day  and 

sw am  a lm o s t .e v e ry  d a y - - th i r ty  la p s  so m e tim e s  and r id d e n  the  b ic y c le .

H e v a r ie s  a  g r e a t  dea l, bu t a t  the b e s t  h e  w as down s ix te e n  pounds and 

one and o n e -h a lf  in ch es  in  the  w a is t. I w as so p ro u d  of h im .

I sp e n t the  m o rn in g  on h o u seh o ld  c h o re s , s im p le  th in g s , dec id ing  

on lam p  sh ad es  and w a s te  b a s k e ts  and w a llp a p e r  s a m p le s  fo r  J e s s i e 's  

^  b ed ro o m . W e had  an  e a r ly  lunch , J im , M a rie ; M ary  R a th e r  and  J e s s i e

H u n te r  and  then  we d ro v e  in to  th e  boyhood h o m e, Lyndon and J e s s ie  and 

I and th en  w en t to m e e t  A. W. We w alked  r ig h t  th ro u g h  th e  to u r i s t s  in to  

J e s s i e 's  b a ck  b ed ro o m , s p re a d  ou t a ll  th e  books of w a llp a p e r  sa m p le s  

and  o v e r  co ffee  and a  cook ie , a  g r e a t  t r e a t  w hen I am  on a s tr in g e n t  d ie t  - - 

too and  w e m ad e  p lan s  fo r  how  the  b ed ro o m  should  look. I t 's  so d ra b  now.

I w ould love to s e e  i t  gay  and b r ig h t- -y e llo w  o r  c o ra l  o r  p ink . W heezie  

D eathe , a lw ays h e lp fu l, h ad  m e t us w ith  a  big s ta c k  of w a llp a p e r  bo o k s.

We sp e n t a  d o m e s tic  h o u r and th en  I w en t down to  A . W. 's  o ffice  and  w ith  ' 

h im  and Lyndon s ta r te d  o u r l a s t  d r iv e . T h e re  is  a lw ays so m eth in g  sp e c ia l  

ab o u t leav in g . We d ro v e  th ro u g h  the  S c h o rn h o rs t. Lyndon can  n e v e r  s e e m  

to  g e t enough of looking a t  th e  d e e r , counting th em  and in sp e c tin g  th e  fe n c e s , 

p ick ing  up th e  in te rc o m  e v e ry  few  m in u te s  to g ive d ire c tio n s  to D ale  who
c
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m u s t c u r s e  th e  in s tru m e n t by now. T hen  w e w ent hom e, to u re d  th e  M a rtin  

ra n c h . In th e  c o u r s e  of th e  a fte rn o o n  A. W. to ld  som e in te re s t in g  s to r ie s  

ab o u t a n  eag le  in  one of h is  p a s tu r e s  who w as k illin g  a l l  of h i's l i t t l e  k id s - -  

new b o rn  g o a ts —and  about a  r e tu rn  of w olves who had not b een  s e e n  in  

th e s e  p a r t s  fo r  m an y  y e a rs  u n til th e  l a s t  th r e e  o r  fo u r y e a r s  and  by now 

so rn e th in g  of a  m e n a c e  to  young sheep  and  g o a ts . In  .one n ig h t th e y  had 

k ille d  fo r ty -e ig h t  he sa id . I t  w as a l l  a l ie n  and  in te re s t in g  to  m e . W e 

p ic k e d  up J e w e ll M alach ek  a t  h e r  house  and d ro v e  th ro u g h  th e  d an c e . D ale  

jo in e d  us and  w e ta lk e d  of b lu eb o n n e ts  and  c ro p s  and  th e  p r ic e  o f b u lls  and  a l l  

too  soon  i t  w as  s ix  o ’c lo ck  and  w e w e re  b ack  a t  th e  h o u se , changed  c lo th e s , 

to o k  th e  ch o p p e r in to  M ab ry  and  i t  w as th e  end of th e  lo n g e s t day  w e had had 

a t  th e  ra n c h  in  y e a r s ,  i t  s e e m s  to  m e . We d ro v e  to  L u c i 's  h o u se  and  th e r e  

w as Lyn a l l  s m ile s ,  a p p a re n tly  o v e r  his e a r  in fe c tio n , a b so lu te ly  e n th ra l le d  . 

a t  se e in g  h is  g ra n d fa th e r . I t  is  one of th e  p le a s u re s  o f m y  life  to  s e e  th e m  

to g e th e r .  Lyndon sp en d s m o re  t im e  w ith  h im  th a n  he e v e r  d id  w ith  e i th e r  

of o u r  c h ild re n . He sa id  th e r e  is  one job  I w an t and  th a t  i s  to  be  a  f u l l - t im e  

g ra n d fa th e r . I t  w as bo th  h u m o ro u s and  p a th e tic . L u c i 's  so lic itu d e  fo r  h im - -  

fo r  L yndon—is  to u ch in g  and sw ee t. She is  very  w om an ly  abou t h im .

A l i t t l e  b e fo re  e igh t w e flew  to  B e rg s tro m  and b o a rd e d  A ir  F o r c e  O ne. 

C o n g re s sm a n  G o n za les  and  K azen  and  P ic k le  and  B e ry l w e re  w a itin g  fo r  us 

and  a  p la n e  lo ad  fu ll of th e  re t in u e  th a t  fo llow s th e  P r e s id e n t .  We had  d in n e r  

and  r e a d  p a p e r s  and  ta lk e d  and  a t  12:30 in  a  p e ltin g  r a in  lan d ed  a t  A n d rew s
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A ir  F o rc e  B a se . We l i te r a l ly  w aded  through, th e  w a te r  to  o u r c h o p p e r, 

w e re  on th e  g round  a t  th e  sou th  of th e  W hite H ouse a  l i t t le  b e fo re  1:00.

Lyndon in  t r u e  c o u n try m a n 's  fa sh io n  in s is te d  th a t  th e  P ic k le s  com e on in s id e  

and  spend  th e  n igh t w ith  u s , I  ro u n d ed  up a  gown and  a  ro b e  fo r  B e ry l,  he 

gav e  Ja k e  p a ja m a s  and  u p s ta i r s  th e y  w en t so  w e re tu rn e d  w hat se e m e d  lik e  

New  Y e a r 's ,  th e  beg inn ing  of th e  h a rd e s t  y e a r  w ith  o u r b ig  p ro b le m  s t i l l  ' ■ 

u n re so lv e d .


