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MONDAY, APRIL 8 VOU'O

1968

Monday, A p ril 8 began ear ly , I talked  to A shton. She told  m e  

v ery  qu ietly  that P a tr ick  m ight be leaving Thursday. H is m other and 

fa th er w ere  th ere  in  the house v is itin g . It sounded lik e  goodbye. We 

d iscu ssed  house gu ests  for W ednesday night, our dinner for K laus of 

A u str ia . Of co u rse , when I return the day w ill be right upon u s , M rs. B^rg 

cam e for a com b-out at eight and then D ale took m e in  our lit t le  p lane to  

San A ntonio, I jo ined  the p r e s s  and the big plane at the a irp ort fo r  the 

fligh t to Corpus C h risti, We fought the w eather the w hole way ev ery  day 

of th is  tr ip  and we won the w hole round, but by the skin of our teeth . T his  

Monday m orning th ere  w as fog. T here w as uncertainty as to  w hether w e  

could even land in Corpus C h risti and the Captain u nsettled  m e by saying  

it  w as below  landing le v e ls  th ere  now, but they  expected  it  would su re ly  

lift  by the tim e  w e reached th ere . We d iscu ssed  going by bus, decided  

again st it  and se t  out. We had lo s t  John Young over the w eekend. S om e-

tim e  he had ca lled  m e and in  a rasped  v o ice  apologized  saying th ere  had 

been a vote Saturday, I b e liev e  it  w as, on bringing out som e of the  

n e c e ssa r y  b ills  on p overty . He w as on the C om m ittee , T here m ight be 

another one on Monday. He m u st get back. I  had rea ssu red  him  that 

indeed he m u st and a lso  that I thought that everybody e ls e  who thought th e ir  

^ p o sts  w as in  W ashington ought to get back, including Stew art U dall. I

\ had to ld  L iz a ll  th is . Only John had returned and Jane Young kept through
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with us the w hole tim e.

Enroute to C orpus, L iz brought Isabel'Shelton  up and I had a 

long, and I think rather su c ce ss fu l, in terv iew  with h er and w e arrived  

at C orpus C h r is ti N aval B a se  at 9:30 to a b rief greeting  and then  

im m ed ia te ly  into th ree  chartered  b u ses for the drive to P adre Island. 

T here w as a n a tu ra list from  the Park  S erv ice  on each bus and h e told  

us that this w as one of the great f ly -o v e r s  and hundreds of v a r ie t ie s  of
.

birds se ttled  at the c lo se -b y  bird refuge, Anahuac, A rk an sas, They

told us of the whooping cran es and the r o s e i^ s p o o n b il ls ,  ^ ll'^ a m in g o s  by 

r the n a tives, the blue g e e se , the w hite g e e se , the other w ild  l ife , sand

, V dunes and the vegetation  that grow s on them  and p a ssed  over the long

causew ay and at la s t  reached  Padre I s la n d --113 m ile  : long fin ger of sand  

that p a r a lle ls  the sh o res  of T exas, 80 m ile s  of which now belongs to the 

P ark  S erv ice  as a national sea sh o re , but f ir s t  w e w ent along s tre tch es  of 

county park. To m e, there w as a le sso n  h ere , The|Tw^re~fuUy used  and 

that w as g rea t with peop le surfing and'Sw im m ing, but the stru ctu res  of 

m an w ere  rather tawdry to say  the le a st . T here w ere  bath h ou ses and 

p la ces  w h ere you could get cold  drinks. Everybody, and I m o re  than any 

I am su re , wiet**-casting an eye at the w eather. It w as gray and o v e r c a s t - -  

hot id ea l, but so  m uch better than^^^ownpour that had been  p red icted .

About e leven  o 'c lock  w e reached  the s ite  we had been headed for  

and what m et m y ey es  I shall alw ays rem em b er with w arm th/ It w as a
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so r t o i ^ s t  ^ r r a h  of a crowd of som e 1, 5 00 --S tew art Udall estim ated  

it--an d  the Corpus C h risti paper at vastly  m ore , 10, 000 p lu s. Our three  

ch artered  b u ses ro lled  up and d isgorged  the now 80 U. S. and foreign  

jo u rn a lis ts  as s ix  high sch oo l bands boom ed out "The E yes of T ex a s” 

and the crow d ch eered  ex c ited ly  and I walked up onto one of the m o st  

p ictu resq u e p latform s I have ever stood on. It was m ade of driftwood, 

bleached and w orn and knurled and festooned  in stead  of with bunting by 

rop es the s iz e  of a m an's arm  that had obviously  seen  ser v ic e --p e r h a p s  

on som e fish ing b o a t/ I ra ised  a s ilen t litt le  salute to w hoever had put 

i t  together^and so  many things a ll during the day.

Senator Yarborough cam e up to greet m e. He had can celled  out 

after the a ssa ss in a tio n  of M artin Luther King and I did not exp ect to se e

h im . I m anaged to be m o re  cord ia l than I had been at our la s t  m eeting
■  ̂ . '- i -■ ' ■ ; • • ■ " . ■ ■  ̂

for after a ll. P ad re Island is  h is  love. H e has worked hard and long and

en th u sia stica lly  and fin a lly  su c ce ss fu lly  to m ake it  the property  of the

people. He told m e hel would have to leave  im m ed iately  afterward^even

b efore the f ish  fry . Sci there w e stood on the platform  facing the sand

dunes that w ere  fringeci with g r a s se s  that bent in  the ligh t b re ez e  and

behind us the w aves rolling in, the day s t i l l  o v erca st but the sun breaking

out ju st as the p roceed in gs went on. The B ishop of Corpus C h risti, H is

E x ce llen cy  Thom as D rury m ade a p oetic in^vocation and then Stu U dall

introduced the g u e s ts --G e o r g e  H artzog, the D irector of the N ational

Park  S erv ice , who spoke briefly; Kika de la  G arza, who spoke at m o re
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length in Latin ferv o r . It’s ju st becom e h is  D is tr ic t --P a d r e  Island h as. 

Turning to m e he said , "I ask  your p erm iss io n  to say we love you^Lady 

B ird ”. H e rem inded the crowd that w hile one m an in this country su ffers  

the anguish, pain, and agony of the m o st demanding o ffice  of the m o st  

dem anding o ffice  in the w orld, he says to h is lovely  w ife, "Go to P ad re  

Island. The people of South T exas in the F ifteenth  C on gression a l D is tr ic t  

w ill fo rev er  rem em b er one great lady. " Amd th e re  is  som ething in m e that 

w ill  fo rev er  have a sp e c ia l p lace for the Latinos I know/

Y arborough spoke of the h istory  of P adre Island. H e is  deeply  

v ersed  in  h isto ry , th is  man^and folklore^and speaks of it w e ll. P erso n a l 

r e fe re n c es  w ere  far le s s  fervent, but vastly  m ore than I d eserv e . He 

ca lled  m e the g r e a te s t  beautification  leader in  A m erica . And then the 

High School bands played ''A m erica the B eautifu l” and it w as som ething  

to rem em b er j It had a v a st sym phonic effect. T hree of them  m u st have  

b een  on one s id e  of us and three on the other and they w ere  speaking to 

each other. It w as a m om ent to put a lump in  your throat. Then on this 

high note, I r o se  to speak. I looked down into a sea  of fa ces  eager, sm ilin g ,

expectant, the so r t of scen e  that would alw ays have a sp ec ia l a llu re to som eone
\jrtu?

has liv ed  the life  I have. A bunch of g ir l scouts sea ted  c r o s s - le g g e d  

on the sand, brow nies and cam pfire g ir ls  and boy scou ts, each with a job 

to do to help  in this c r o w d .,,K in fo lk s--I  saw Tom m y and C h ris and their  

two litt le  girls^and frien ds of th irty y ea rs . T here w as C a rro ll TTi ilT down 

below  m e, c lick in g  away with h is  cam era . . To m y d ism ay he didn't com e up
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afterw ard, but Bob Jackson w as at m y hand the w hole s ta y . . , I told them

h.ow delighted  I w as to be h ere  on th is im portant day in  the life  of P adre
'■ i v -  ■

Island. Its dedication into the N ational Park sy stem  m eans it w ill fo rev er  

belong to the peop le, the generations of ceim pers, scout troops, fish erm en , 

birdw atchers and sunbathers, the tra v e lers  from  near and far. I am  

p a rticu la r ly  glad that I could bring som e forty  jou rn a lists  from  Europe 

who are  h ere  on a "D iscover A m erica ” trip . And then I talked the 

N ational P ark  S erv ice  and its  133, 000, 000 v is ito r s  each year to th ese
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national tr e a su r e s ,

( What does it  take to m ake a national park? T here are  m any h ere

. on this stand who could answ er that. It takes a dream , and I spoke of

Judge O scar D ancy w hose dream  it  was for m ore  than thirty y e a r s , and 

y e a r s  of hard w ork by the b e liev e r s --n e w sp a p er s  lik e  the Corpus C h r is ti 

C aller  T im es and then su rveys and leg is la tio n  and h ere  a bouquet for  

Senator Ralph Yarborough and the C ongressm an  John Young and Kika 

de la  G arza. And, if  I m ay be forgiven  for pointing it  out, it  a lso  takes  

the P resid en t who reco g n izes  the value of this kind of p roject. In h is  

y ea rs  in  the White H ouse, the P resid en t has secu red  th ir ty -fiv e  new additions 

to the N ational Park S ystem , one m illio n  a c r e s -- th e  equivalent of Grand 

Canyon N ational Park  and Grand Teton com bined. T here are  now 163 

^  lin ear m ile s  of sh o relin e  newly p reserv ed , at Cape Lookout, A ssa teagu e,

■ F ir e  Island, P ictu red  R ocks and Indiana Dunes. The P resid en t c a lls  them

a n eck lace of national sea sh o res  b ecause he knows w e ll the th irst  that is  s t i l l
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. growing for w ild  p la ces  and outdoor recrea tio n . A few  days ago h e  

4d*t-a program  to identify and save other w ild  islan d s along the coa st.

Then I w ent on to d escr ib e  a fam ily  vacation  w e had had som e  

twenty y ea rs  ago along one of th ese  ribbons of sand in the T exas Gulf C oast.

It had been John and N e llie  and KK and Johnny and a plump Lynda and about 

a four year old L uci who looked lik e a litt le  fa iry . VMy m ind turns back  

to it  today. We w alked the beach and fe lt  that se n se  of t im e le s s n e s s  that 

envelops one lik e the ro lling  w aves.

T here is  alw ays an ineffab le tranquility when you are fa ce  to face  

(  ; w ith se a  and sky, fo r c e s  which put one's own prob lem s into p ersp ec tiv e .

( I rem em b er the d e lic io u s se n se  of d isco v ery  of com ing upon a trea su re

in  the sa n d --a n  old blue g la ss  ball that cam e to th ese  sh o res  by what path 

and cu rren ts I know not from  som e far-aw ay country. P erh aps from  som e  

P o rtu g u ese  fish erm a n ’s net. It has been m y ta lism an  ever s in ce . Each  

tim e I s e e  i t  on the sh e lf it  in v ites  m e back to the w ild  sea sh o re .

Then I said  what I hope they w ill rem em b er, if  anything, ' It takes  

not only the dreauners, the b e lie v e r s , the le g is la t o r s - - i t  w ill  take a lso  the 

k eep ers , the w atchful stew ards for national belonging such as P adre Island.

So I would urge those who are charged with the fa c ilit ie s  w hich w ill  doubtless  

be built, not only in  the sea sh o re  a rea s, but on its  co m m erc ia l fr in g es  to 

' m ake m an's stru ctu res in harm ony with natures, a p lea  that the roads^building^

/ ' parking lo t signs^and m ark ers should be tasteful,Aan a sser tio n  that if  they

w e r e  they would reap dividends over the d ecad es. Then som e h isto ry  of.
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P adre Island. C olonel D iego O rtiz P e r illo  and h is so ld iers  w ere  patroling

the tr a c k le ss  w hite sands of Padre at the sam e tim e G eorge W ashington and

h is  m en w ere  enduring a forbidding w inter at V alley  F o rg e , The P adre for

w hich th is Island w as.nam ed w as a P ortu gu ese  p r ie s t , N icholas Baye.w ho

r a ise d  h o r se s  and cattle . He w as h ere  long before the ce leb rated  wagons

of T en n essee  p io n eers cam e ro llin g  a cr o ss  the B razos to form  the foundations
if

of the R epublic of T exas. It ended with a quote that L iz had found she said^ 

from  C olon el P e r illo 's  own survey party speaking of P adre Island. " H e r  

trea su re  is  the gold  of her sun, the s ilv er  of h er  m oonlight and the sapphire  

of h er  p e a r l-c r e s te d  w aves. This trea su re  req u ires no iron  strong box.

It is  sa fe  from  the greed y  hands of m an for it belongs to Ood  ̂" /^ g u o te  as  

poetic  as the w hole day i t s e lf  I thoughfP G eorge H artzog and I stepped down 

from  the sp ea k er’s stand. T here w as a huge stump of driftw ood, ded ication  

plaque bolted to it, its  ve ilin g  what e ls e  but a f ish  net. A s I lifted  it  back  

with a flo u rish  I thought I had never enjoyed an unveiling m ore! The band 

stru ck  up "A m erica the Beautiful" again and the crow d a ll began to sing  

along. M ost of the old fo lks knew the w ords and tune. And then, another 

M in ister  gave the benediction and I stood on the platform  for a g es  w hile  

everybody sw arm ed around m e and I shook hands. Many of the peop le  

stopped to te ll  m e  how they had supported Lyndon for y ea rs  and y e a r s ,  

had known him  when he w orked for Mr. K leberg, Som e of th em --a n d  th ese  

g en era lly  w ere  the old ones and that in its e lf  is  sa d --lo o k ed  up at m e  and 

said , "M rs. Johnson, what are w e going to do?" I w as sw am ped and peop le
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w ere  holding up babies to m e and reaching out hand over hand over hand 

and I w as shaking with both hands, frankly enjoying every  m om ent and 

once m o re  hoping the F oreign  correspondents w ere looking. F in a lly  the 

N ational P ark  S erv ice  R angers guided m e to a car. We drove a ways 

down the beach to the s ite  of the fish  fry . It w as a p erfect stage setting . 

Shrim pers w ere  sa ilin g  out in the gulf, su r fers  with their boards w ere  

lined  û Jjpn the sand and som e riding a long w ave in, a huge tent hung witii 

red , w hite, and blue pennants. T ables laid  with blue cloths and c r o sse d  

w ith red  s tre a m e rs . Sea sh e lls  and bottles form ed the cen terp ieces , and 

^ th ere w ere  sand d o llars as sou ven irs. The tent s id es  of netting w ere

d ecorated  with sea fro n ^  and sh e lls  and at one end there w as a great big  

block  of ic e  cen tered  w ith a huge red  snapper with crabs a ll around h im .

It w as ab so lu tely  deligh tfu l/

I w ent to a lit t le  cabana and changed from  m y royal blue d ress  w ith  

the red , w hite, jand blue bow to a flared  w hite denim  skirt, a blue and w hite  

b lou se, and keds and m ade good u se  of the straw  hat a ll the lad ies  had been  

given  as they arrived . It w as sca ttered  with sea  sh e lls , an absolutely  

p erfec t souvenir for the day. Som ebody asked m e so lic ito u sly  if they could  

bring m e a p late . No, I said . I wouldn't m is s  for the w orld see in g  w hat the 

buffet table looked lik e  and I stood in  lin e w ith everybody and the m enu w as  

an in cred ib le  array  m o stly  of good things that com e out of the se a — crab  

claw s, shrim p, barbecued, boiled and fried , stuffed crab, fr ied  f ile t  of 

red  snapper, fr ied  o y s te r s , vegetab le tray and r e lish e s , shrim p t a c » s ^ I
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had never seen  them  b e fo re /|fr en c h  fried  potatoes, c o le s la w , and the 

hit of the day outside of the fisht:hush puppies. This took som e explaining  

to the fo re ig n  p ress;  Our p la tes  w ere  heaped and I could hear Aunt E ffie 's  

w ords in  m y m in d --"you r ey es  are bigger than your stom ach ,"

I sa t at the table with C hris and Tom m y and the H artes and r e la tiv e  

s ile n c e  f e l l  w h ile w e a ll devoured the d elic iou s m eal. T here w as band m u sic  

and the g u ita r ist, C arlos Dunahoe, who sang songs of the southw est and a lso  

of M exico , We w ere  the gu ests of the Corpus C h risti Chamber of C om m erce  

and they announced the particu lar people who had been our h o sts , I 

C . recogn ized  the fa m ilia r  nam es of Edgar Linkenhoger and B evo Garnett,

Then I w as p resen ted  a charm ing litt le  painting of Padre Island by W esley  

W alburg and a ll the other gu ests  w ere  given  prints of it. One of the foreign  

p r e s s , E rn est M arsh of the London D aily Telegraph ro se  quite spontaneously, 

as far as I know, and ex p ressed  the thanks of the v is itin g  p r e s s  for the party  

in  a v ery  w arm  m anner. A ctually  they had loosen ed  up greatly  in the days we  

had been together. C hris te lls  m e that by the tim e they got to J e s s ic a  C afe's  

in  San Antonio, they w ere  a ll sitting on the floor signing songs of their own 

hom e countries._^A v ery  cute litt le  German, blonde and pixy looking had  

gone out and bought h im s e lf  a cowboy hat and wouldn't be parted from  it  the 

r e s t  of the trip .

When w e  fin ish ed  I couldn't w ait to get out on the beach. A la s , it  

' - ^ a s  loaded w ith blue je lly  fish  and P ortu gu ese m en of w ar, but n ev er th e le ss
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I w alked and walked. It w as the so fte st  sand I ever fe lt  and th ere are  

eighty m ile s  of it^all freehand that is  what I kept on pointing out over and 

over to the foreign  new spaperm en when I w as with one or two or three at 

a tim e. I found a few p erfect sea  sh e lls . M ost of them com e in after  

sto rm s. I w ent upjLn the sand dunes and there w ere  se v er a l la d ie s  painting. 

They told m e they w orked as conam ercial a r tis ts  in Corpus C h risti and on 

their off tim e or w eekends cam e out h ere  and that each tim e the island , the 

light, the sea  g r a s s e s  looked d ifferent. They gave m e se v e r a l of their  

sk etch es and I w as delighted to have them. A few  bold fo lk s w ent in 

sw im m ing, naturally  Stew art U dall among them , I did not. When I 

waded in  the surf it  w as quite ch illy . The stro llin g  g u ita r ist sooii had 

a group around him  singing the folk  songs of various parts of th is country  

and when I heard  "Dixie" str ik e  up, I w ent right over to add "my v o ice .

The sea sh o re  n atura list and ranger, Mr. D errick  H am bley, w alked  

along w ith m e on the beach. He told m e of the h isto ry  of P ad re Island, the 

ca ttle . Indus try . I don’t se e  how they survive,^ the fish/^ how it  looked when  

Beulah cam e in. And the rep o rters  stretch ed  out on the sand and dozed  

in  the sun^or sw am . I gathered together under the dune with B row nie  

M cN eil and Joe F rantz and listen ed  to ta les  of P adre Island. I finally  

joined  th is group and w as enchanted with the story  of the ghost ship of 

P o rt Isab el, a fu ll r igged  17th Century galleon  which is  seen  about every  

ten y e a r s . It suddenly loom s up along som e rea l ship, its  s a ils  at the fu ll
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and there is  f ie r c e  fighting going on and blood running on the gunw ales 

and you can hear sh r iek s  and then suddenly when you are a lm o st b esid e  

it, i t  d isap p ears] He and Joe told s to r ie s  of lo s t  trea su res .a n d  the cam el 

corp s that once belonged to the A rm y in Jefferso n  D avis' tim e. And it  w as 

n early  four o 'c lock  when w e fin a lly  got in our ca rs  and headed for Corpus 

C h risti. I w as riding with H elen  and M arilyn at which point I did not have  

to think or look but ju st lie  back. It w as then that I began to b e lie v e  the 

estim a tes  that sa id  th ere had been  as many as forty  thousand peop le on 

P ad re Island that day and that a total of ten thousand ca rs  w ere  counted  

^  going a c r o ss  the John F . Kennedy M em oria l C ausew ay/ It seem ed  a ll

' ten thousand w ere  lined  up in front of us. A fter f iv e  w e reach ed  the

R obert D r is c o ll  H otel and I lay down gratefu lly  for a few  m in u tes of r e s t ,  

a rub and then a sham poo and set.

B e s s  ca lled . O bviously she w as very  m uch upset. She did not 

think w e should go on with the dinner on W ednesday night. The curfew  

w as s t i l l  on. It m ight continue on W ednesday night. She d escr ib ed  the 

in cessa n t barrage of TV coverage of looting and f ir e s ,  of se e in g  p o licem en  

stand by w hile  people knocked the windows out of s to r e s , graj^ip^^ TV se ts  

and loaded them  w ith d ifficu lty  into th eir  cars^and a litt le  ch ild  walked off 

w ith a teddy bear ^and a wom an grabbing everything she could take and the  

 ̂ p o licem an  standing th ere. She w as in cen sed . She b elieved  the lo o ters

( should be shot in the foot or over their head, but not le ft  a lone. It w as as

though I w as talking to an inhabitant of another planet. I told  h er I would
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talk to Lyndon about the dinner and at som e point I did. I am  not sure  

ju st when. He fe lt  that we should go on. He did, I b e liev e , g et the 

advice of S ecretary  R usk h im se lf. F or the f ir s t  tim e on the trip  I w as  

la te , I had tw en ty -five  m inutes when I left the h o te l w ith L iz  and took a 

patrol boat out to the showboat w here the Ed H artes and Bob Jacksons  

and about twenty cou p les of Corpus C h risti b u sin essm en  w ere  entertaining  

all of the fore ign  jou rn a lists  and W ashington jou rn a lists  and m e tonight. 

The party w as already very  m uch in p ro g ress  and I w as gratefu l for a 

drink. It w as a big th ree-d eck er  showboat and jou rn a lists  and h o sts  w ere  

spread  out a ll over in  sm a ll in tim ate groups. I found M arilyn by the r a il  

talking F ren ch  to one of the F rench  ed itors, I had asked her p a rticu la r ly  

to sea rch  them  out. L ater I w as delighted when he told m e h er F ren ch  

w as ex ce llen t.

The boat w as m oving slow ly  down a m an-m ade channel to the Gulf 

Mst what seem ed  som e of the m u sc le  of our c o u n tr y --r e f in e r ie s , p e tro -

ch em ica l p lan ts, huge brown s ilo s  of grain  loom ing skyward looking lik e  

giant pipe o rgan s— and I took con sid erab le p lea su re  in pointing th ese  out 

to the Frenchm en and that this channel it s e lf  w as m an built and it  turned  

C orpus C h risti into the twelfth la r g e s t  port in the United S tates.

I w ent from  group to group and when I m et Ed H arte I suggested  

that he or w hoever knew the story  of Corpus C h risti b est m igh t want to 

get on the public ad d ress sy stem  after dinner and te ll  them  a few  facts
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about it. This trip  is  indeed parks and resto ra tio n s and w ild  flo w ers  

and the g rea t show at H em isfa ir , but I a lso  want them  to siee som e of 

the strength  of th is country. We had the m o st fan tastic  buffet--quail,, 

ven ison , buffalo. Once m ore, I loaded m y p late. T here is  som ething  

about being with big crow ds of people and trying to g ive out, to rea ct  

with en th usiasm  to every  sight and exp erien ce in  contact with people  

that is  o ffered  to you. It fin a lly  lea v es  m e very  hungry. I sa t at the 

table w ith  Bob and H elen . Bob w as a lm ost em otional during the evening. 

He lo v es  Lyndon and I love  to hear h im  ex p ress  it.

When dinner w as over, Ed H arte took the m icrophone and told us
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a b it about Corpus^and then groups around the room^playing the guitar 

and suddenly in front of m e one of the Italians w as singing grand opera! 

F or m e, that w as one of the m o st delightful v ign ettes of the.w hole trip . 

H e sang an ar ia  from  "The B arber of S ev ille . " He had a m arvelous- 

v o ic e --g o o d  enough to be p ro fess io n a l. I said  so and he sm iled  and said , 

"C aruso, A g ili and m e". When w e m eet again next tim e p lea se  sing  

P a g lia c c i and he p rom ised  to. A ll during the evening Stu U dall had a 

fa r-a w a y  look. I can im agine how he fe e ls  th ese  days, pum m eled by 

conflicting  lo y a ltie s , h is  brother having long ago com e out aga in st the 

w ar in V ietnam , and I do not know to what extent h is  h ea rt belongs to

Bobby Kennedy. H is son^on Spring vacation school^ som ew here in  

the W est is  m aking the trip  with him  and L ee is  in  the lio sp ita l back hom e.



We docked by e lev en  and w ent back to the R obert D r isc o ll  

H otel, B etty  cam e in and gave m e a rub and L iz to g ive m e bulletins  

ifrom W ashington and to go over every  step  of the way tom orrow .

Our big hazard  tom orrow  is  s t i l l  rain . We ju st lucked it out today. 

E veryw h ere the rain  is  right in  front of us and when w e get there the 

clouds lift . If it  w ill only hold one m ore day.
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