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ThlS is the day I fmally d1d myself out of a plush vacatlon. Ma'yellen

~ had called Wednesday n1ght, Oor was 1t early Thursday morning, to Ainvite'-

me to come up to the Greenhouse, to be her guest, for the three or four

, days of the long weekend She, Neva, Betty Ann, and Jo. Beth were all

'the1r, weekends were relatwely qulet, 1 could have all the xpnznl facials

and massage, and at nlght a br1dge foursome, and would.n't it be fun.

One s1de of me longed to go; the other kept saymg "But I have asked |

Mr. Hubbard fr_or.n} National '_l?ark_ Service to come down, and Roy White, -

- and we're supposed to do‘so‘me planningb about the park, and, also, how

will the stories read's Luci battled vigorously for me to go; she is

determined to save me from what she feels is failure to lndulge myself

enough or to express myself enough - with tears of anger, or sheer abandoned
'laughter, That dear little girl is so rnany things - a potential writer, actress, .

or psychiatrist.’

‘The dullard side of me'WOn. I d1d not go to the Greenhouse. A llttle

past nine th1rty, Mr. Hubbard and Mr. Mark Sagan, from the Nat10na1 Pa.rk
FServme, arrlved and we went over the maps whlle we had coffee, and after

L awhlle Roy Whlte came, and then, belatedly, I called Mark Gosden. ‘We

toured the park area, w1th exc1ted attent1on to the log cab1n that Was revealed
when -

ﬁ:xomcthe extenor of. the dance house was strlpped off and the. other log cabm o

that was found underneath the planking of the Sweeney house.’?lt was‘ bitter

cold, .we'd come to Texas hoping for sun, and yesterday there'd been 1c1cles

three feet long, hangmg from the cistern.- Today, they were Stlll there, but
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B meltmg, and the wmd was still cutting.

Roy Wh1te, and Mr. Hubbard and Mr. Sagan were all dehghted w1th

the log cab1ns, and Roy 8 plansxd followed out, on the spot, 'so much better EOT
- than they had looked when Connie Wprth and I examined them in Washington.
But. we all agreed the_‘ l.ov'ver roof line would be preferable and it would be

' 'a happy solution if we could move the vending machines to a location on the

~ east of the building.
o Eyerybody was actually pretty happy with it, I thought; that is, the plans = ="

- for the visitor center, but when we got back to the house, and g'ot down to

brass tacks on what the exhibit would be, inside the visitors center, we came
to a vast gap. = Nothing is really planned. There is no ‘budge't for an exhibit -
in this State park - nordoes the state park board have any exhibit division.

It turned out that l:he}r have one employee, a very talented young glrl Mr.

Gosden, who works on exh1b1ts. Mr. -Hubbard said that the Natt1ona1 Park

| Serv1ce, had formerly had a d1v1s1on where they help states plan the1r L

-‘exh1b1t for free, but this had been wiped out in an economy move somet1me

rather embakras sed

‘ back "Now, " he sald,/ . they could and would g1ve help to states, but they
had to charge them. " After much questromng, and all of us somewhat ) ?‘_',' _' R i

: ’embarassed, 1t turned out that the State oi Texas probably would have $5 000 S

taken out of the1r current, annual operatmg expenses, to put up some kmd

of an exhibit in this ‘park, butb it would be c'ompleted and ready to do businessﬂ

probably a-bout November of '68, but the_National Park Service wouid charge
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around $2 500 for an over-all longrange. exh1b1t pla.nned for the total
park but, that, if the young lady who did work for the State Park Board
should .come 'to Washmgton, they would_ be gla_.d to give her every‘as‘smt_ance |
goingthrough thelr laborl.atory,‘ 'getting ideas and guidance flor'v exhibits.“

So, we settled on this 1ast, but w1th me, hopmg that I could somewhere

-“'fmd the $2 500. s and determ1ned to try

So the net of the day. was not much. One th1ng we all agreed on, and
that was the best exh1b1t would be the old log cabm 1tse1£ furnlshed in the

wa.y of the old ploneer of 1850's lived. And that should set the tone for the

, whole place .

Wesley had come in in the mornmg, so the table was full at lunch. My o

cont1ngent of park pla.nners, Mr. Hubbard and Mr. Gosden, and Mr. Wh1te. -
‘and Mr. Sagan, Jim, and Larry, and Mane, and Phylhs, and Wesley, and

- -Lyndon, and I

Afterwards, I took my gentlemen down to the birthplace, and then out

to the plane, and sa1d goodby, w1th many thanks.

And w1th Roy Whlte, through the bathrooms upsta1rs. Ma_rie,- bless her,"v" »

» 1s thr111ed w1th her room. o

And then, havmg w1ped the Qreenhouse out of my m1nd went r1d1ng w1th S
Lyndon and Wesley, and a 11ttle past 51x, the Krn’ns arrwed and A W. and

the f1ve of us’ drove, in happy release, until dark The sun had been begun

' to come out in the late afternoon, and it was warmmg up a 11tt1e. , Lyndon

had gone swlm'm ing a time or two, The bubble, so offenswe from the hlghway,
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or the air, is quite functional and its earnedaplace in my heart, because

' Lyndon gets 'exer.cise nearly_every day. He:has survived one of the

'+ gevere tests, ¢oming to the ranch’w'he're“Ma:.‘cjy's cooking is so delicious, -

-

)

.‘ ':,"'I_‘o‘night w_é-: had nfri.e_d.catﬁsh,. and Mary's superb cornbread, ’and': Lyndon

a te sen sibly. e

I¥ the long New Year_'s vacation was a time of the bridge tournament,

i this'v've'ekend is the tirne'of"mo\fie’s. Last night, it was the Sound of Musi.c_:;i
. ton1ght, Dr. Zhlrvago, vfor the second t1me, and we st111 have more for

Satu rday and Sunday.

And the men are havmg a marathon dommo tournament. v Lyndon and-

_A W ‘and all their talk this tlme aga1nst Wesley and Me1v1n - with Arthur .

and Sa.m Houston lookmg on. . They played in the Yellow S1tt1ng Room and

' Lyndon and A W. kept up a runmng barrage, calculated to unnerve, frustrate,

and confuse then:. opponents. |

Luc1 and Pat, andm Lyn are here, and Lyndon is dehghted in be1ng

the patnarch I had LuC1 sent out some clothes for little Patnck and he

o has them tr1ed on, ‘and we a11 su: around in gleeful dehght He is -now tu'rning R

loose and walkmg all across the room. , Luc1 msmts he can count up to:d:ax 35
steps, and we. all clap for h1m unt11 he f1nally sits down with a kerplunk'
I have stopped holdlng my ‘breath about Sam Houston. and settled mto

a oomfortable sat1s£act10n._ Lyndon mcludes him in more and more things.
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"Come down and eat dinne_r with us' Listen in on a political meeting.‘ Fly
to. Texas with us.

He has made friends» with the chiefs and the doctors, and'is it too much

to hope he has taken é. new lease on life. I shall'try to cue him in to working

on the Library some. L
' When Dr. Zhivago was over, I went to bed and read Nicholas and -

Alexandra, in my lovely new room, now complete; at last, with thé soft

‘green rug and the bookcases filling with the books™™ ™~
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