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 MONDAY, APRIL 8 WD

Monday, Apnl 8 began early. I ta.lked to vAshton.‘ She told me
'very quletly that Patrlck mlght be 1eav1ng Thursday. . His mother and‘

father were there in the house v151t1ng. It sounded 11ke gbodbye. , We ’

d1scnssed house guests fof Wednesda& mght our dmner for Kla.us of
B Aus‘trla. of eourse; when I retu_rn the day w111 he nght upon ns.' Mrs.. B‘grg‘ |
‘came for a' eonih-ont at‘ veight andthen Dale tooh me ‘i‘n“ouri klitt-le hiane to |
.. San Antonio. I Jomed the press and the b1g plane at the a1rport for the
" flight to Corpus Chr1st1. _ We fought the Weather the Whole way evety day
. of th1s tr1p and wewon the whole round but .by the skin of our teeth Th1s

b_ Monday mormng there was _fog._ There was uncertainty’tas to Whether we

eo,uld even land in Corpué Christi and the Captain uns ettled me by saying

- it was below. landing 1evele there now, but they expected it would édreiy

|  1lift by the time bwe .reached;there. We d1scussed gomg by bus, decided

against it an_d_ set out. We had lost John Young over the weekend Some- '

L time he had ”_cval)_.ed »rne_and m a ‘rasped yoiee_apolog.ized saying _there had .‘
beenavoteSa.turday, I beheve it was, on bnngmgout vsorne of theﬁ :
: neceesaaf)t b1lls "ontho'verty.v_ He wavs oh the Condtnittee. k Theremxght be .
. "'anothexi one."on Monday. H'e"m‘u.st éet :back. yI'had reas‘snredhir‘n that o .‘

‘indeed he must and also that 1 thonght that‘everybody else who thought their |

posts was‘in Washington ought to get back, including Stewart Udall, I

* had told Liz all this. Only John had returned and Jane Young kept through
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B w1th us the whole vtime.

| Enroute to Corpue, Liz brought Isabell,Shelton up and I had a:

long, end I th1nk rather suecessful, 1nterv1ew w1th her and we arrived

et Corpus Chrieti Na.v'al Baee at"9:3‘O to a brief greeting‘ and then
irtunediatelj, intothree cha;’tered ‘buees for the urive. to Padt‘e .Ieland.
There wasita;‘.:heturelﬁist -ffem the Perk Sebvice on each busb and he teld

us that this was ohe of the éreat ﬂy-—overs and hundrv.eds of varieties of -

~ birds settled at the close- by b1rd refuge, Anahuac, Arkansas. They T :

_.toldv us ‘of _the’whAooping cranes and the vvrose%&spoonbﬂls Call"frlamm.gos by

: the hatives, ‘the biue geesé” .‘vt:‘h'g\.white gve‘evsve" the other-wﬂd life, vsend

' duhes en&»thvé‘-veg'etatioh tha.t growe on them .‘and pas s.ec‘i o';ret' the long
. cause\eay and at leet reecheci Paare Islandf-1t3 mile : ‘tong, finger. of sand
that per_‘a'].lelksvthe 'sheres of IV'I"ej;cas,‘ 80 'm.iles of Which now belehgs to the |
.Parlt' Serviee ae a hetional ,.‘seasho_re,‘ but fviyrlst \;ve went aloné etretches‘ of
county‘ i:’ark. To tne, there wa.e va leseon her e.-. They were fully used and
that was great w1th people s.uff1ng and sw1mm1hg, but the structures of

' man were rathe:t tewdry to sey the least | There were ba_.th he_u_seslb enu‘ -
N places where you could get cold drlnks | E.vez.';rboc'h‘r, end 1 me“;e thenv any

-1 am sure, wg;/e castmg an: eye at the weather. It was gray an.dbvercast——v""."
not 1dea1 but so much better than%ownpour that had been predlcted |
- | About eleveh o'clock we reached the site we had been‘ heeded-Afor

and what met rny eyes I shallyallwa.ys, remember_with‘ wermth./. It was a
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. sort offast #urrah”of a crowd of some 7,500--Stewart Udall estimated
‘.it-A;and the Corpus Christi paper at:vastly more, 10,000 plus. Our three -

~ chartered buses rolled op and disgorged the now 80 U. S. and foreign '

A ::jollrnalistsqas.six hi‘gh school bands boomed out "The Eyes of Texas'

and the crowd cheered excitedly and I walked up onto one of the most .’

pictlu‘esque platforms I have ever ‘stood on. It was made of driftwood,

bleached and worn and knurled and festooned instead of with bunting bby ‘

ropes the size of a man's arm that had obviously seen service--perhaps -

on some fishing boat.IwII raised a silent little salute to whoever had put .

i

it to.'g'ether,\and S0 rha.n}y things all dur'ing.the day._

Senator Yarbor;;ough came up to greet me. - He had cancelled out.

|

after the assassinatior:é of Martin Luther King and I did not expect to see 3

- » hlm "I managed to be jrnore cordial than I had been at bour' last meeting :

\f\\

for after all ‘b Padre Island is his love. He has worked hard and long and -

i

’ enthus:.astmally and f1nally successfully to make it the property of the
people. He told me he| would have to leave 1mmed1ately afterward even

before the f1sh fry. So” there we stood on'the platforrn facing the sand

d\mes that were fr1nged w1th gras ses that bent in ‘the hght breeze and

- i

: behxnd us the waves rolling in, the d_ay’ still overcast but the_ sun breaking '

out just as the proceeding.s Went on. The Bishop of Corpus Christi, His, ,

Excellency Thomas Drury made a poetlc 1nnvocat10n and then Stu Udall

1ntroduced the guests--George Hartzog, the Dlrector of the Natxonal o

' _Park Serv1ce, ‘who spoke briefly; Kika de la Garza, who spoke at more
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~ length in...Latin fervor. It's just become his District--Padre Island has.

Turning to me he. said, "I ask your permission" to say we ].'ove you, Lady

'Bird”. :-He-reminded the crowd that while one man in this country suffers

- the"vanguish, --pain, and agony of the most demanding office of the most

demandin‘gboff"i'ce in the world, he says to his lovely' wife, ‘ ”Go to Padre

E Isiand;" The 'peopkle of South Texas 1n the Fifteenth Congressional District

will forever remember one great lady. ff 'Arndfhere is 'something in me that

! w111 forever have a spec1a1 place for the Latlnos I know.{ ’

Yarborough spoke of the h1story of Padre Island He is deeply

—

versed in- h1story, th1s man}and folklore/\and speaks of it well Personal

references were far less fervent, but vastly more than I deserve ~He'

called me the greatest b-eautification leader in America. And then the

,’,'H1gh School bands played ”Amerlca the Beautlful” and it was someth:.ng

.to remember.

1

1t had a vast symphomc effect Three of the.m ‘m,ust have

: beenf on one side of us and three on the other and they w'ere '9pea.king to o

eachl other. It was a moment to put a lump in your throat Then on this B

: h1gh note, I rose to speak I looked down 1nto a sea of faces eager, smlhng,A

‘ expectant the sort of scene that would always have a spec1a1 allure to someone

.' th-a-t has 11ved the life I have. A bunch of g1r1 scouts seated cross- legged

on the sand, brownies and campfire girls and boy scouts, each with a job

to do to help in th1s crowd., ,Klnfolks——I saw Tommy and Chrls and thelr

ICened—

two. 11tt1e g1rlsaand fnends.of th1rty’ years. There was Carr.oll Keats down 5

UL N S —

below me, clicking away with his camera. . To my dlsmay he didn't come-up o
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after\‘avard,' A’but Bob ;Tacksorr '\x./as a.t'my'ha'nd the wh_ole stay..n.,‘I told .them
"how t_ielighted ‘I was to be here on this important oajr in the l‘ife ._of Padre

: .I'sland. f\its_‘dedioation into the Nationall Parlr systen'r_niear;s it wﬂl forever '
I_.belong to the people‘,‘ the Vgeneratioxisof c‘ampers.,‘ scout troops,»‘ fisherrrxhen;‘
‘. btrdwatehers 'and_b suhhathers, ‘the tra{relers fr‘orn' hear 'and far.‘ I am' L

_ partlcularlf glad that I coutd brtng some forty Journahsts from Europe
‘ ~"who are here on a “Dlscover Amerlca" tr1p. And then I talked a/the

| Natlonal Park Service and its 133, 000, 000 visitors each year to these‘
national treasur_es..
\\What ‘does 1t take‘to make a nationa_l park.? ' There are many here : :

“on this s‘ta‘.vnd: who.could answer that, | It takes a‘dream, and I spoke of .‘
‘]A'u.dge‘tOvscar Da_hcy vtzhose drearn it was for rnore thaa thirty 3Irear s, .and
' 'years of hard \;trork by the believers—-newspapers ﬁke the Corpus Christi |
Caller Tlmes aod then surveys ano 1eg1slat10n and here a bouquet for .
’Senator Ralph Yarborough and the Congres sman J'ohn Young and’ Klka |
de la Garza. And, 1f I may be forgwen for p01nt1ng it out, it also takes
'the Presndent r;vho reeoghlzes the value of this hmd of pro_)ect In his .
years in the Wh:.te. House, the Presbld'ent has‘ secured th1rty f1ve new add1tzons -
to the Nat:.onal.»Park System,' one million »acres--the equivatent of Grand
"Canyon NationaIAPa‘rk and o}and Teton corribined. | There are ho& 163 "
lrnear mlles of shorehne newly preserved at Cape Lookout Assateague,
" 'Fire Island,‘kI.’J.ct_ured Rocks and Indv_rar.xa; Dun‘es. | The Pre51dent ca.lls them

‘_ a necklace of national 'seashores because he knows well the thirst _t_hat is still
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grewing for Wil.d places end b\;tdeor ree‘reation.' A few days e,go l:xe | '
" Issta p'rogra.mto. identify and save other Awild is'l.ands al.ong_. the coast.
| Th‘en I \‘avent.on to .d‘es:cribe' a; familf Veéation we trad had 'sveme
tweety Yearsvago along ene of these rlj.bbons of ss,nd 1n the Texas-‘(}ul'f Coatstt
It tlaa_vbeen J ohnand Nellie a_rid KK anrl J.‘bohrury and aplump Lynde arld' ‘atveu't |
a four year old Luci vsho leoked like a little fairy. ‘\,M;} mina terns.back
,to it today.' We walked the bea.ch‘ and felt that .sense of tirnele'ssnesvs.that '
envelops one v11ke thevrolhng waves.” | |
| Y There is always arr ineffable tr‘anqurhty when you are face to facve

rvith sea arrd sky,i forces whleh put one's own probrlerrls 1nto perspeetlve.
I renrerrrlrer the aelicrous ‘sense of discoveryvof conrihg upen a treesure' |
: : in the sa.nd--an old bltxe glass ball that came to these shores by what path :

‘ and currents I know not from some fs.r aws.y cotmtry. . Perhaps from sorne

. ‘Portuguese fisherman_‘s net. It has been my talisman ever since. Eech
time I see it .on ‘the sl"xelf.'it' i’nvites‘ me bacir to. the wild ‘seash‘ore. (/
| Then I sa1d what I hope they w111 remember, if anythlng; It takes |

: .not orxly the drea.rners, the behevers, the leglslators-—1t w111 take also the
A | keepers;' the‘iwatchful »ste\‘w‘aurds vaor na_.tiona.l belonging such_as Pa&re Island.

' So I would urge those who are charged wi‘v‘thlthe facilities thxich will doubtless
be b\rﬂt‘,' 'not’ only iin the-.seashore .areas, but on its cpirrxnercia.l frin'ges to
make ma,r'l's‘ structures in harmony with natures, a plea t}ra.t' the reads btliiding) |

T ’,__._

parking lot 51gns a.nd markers should be ta.steful,/\ a.n assert:.on that 1f they

were they would reap d1v1dends over the decades Then some history of. -
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Padre Island. Colonel Diego Ortiz Perlllo and his soldiers were patroling :

the»trackless white»sands of Padre at the same time 'George Washington and

' hlS men were endurlng a forb1dd1ng w1nter at Valley Forge. The Padre for

wh1ch this Island was, named was a Portuguese pr1est N1cholas Ez/e who »

ra1sed horses and cattle. He was here long before the celebrated _wagons g

of Tennessee pioneers came'rolling across the Brazos to form the ~foundations

-

Y ,o’f the Republic of Texas. It ended with a quote that Liz had found she sa1d

?,

 from Colonel Perillo's own survey party speak_lng of Padre Island, ”Her

:treasurle'is‘the'gold.of her sun; the silver of her moonlight and the sapphire

]

of her pearl-crested waves, - Thi's treasure requires no iron strong box.

It 1s safe from the greedy hands of man for it belongs to God. Q\_quote as

. poetrc as the whole day itself I thought:n)(}eorge Hartzog and I stepped down

from the speaker s stand There was a huge stump of dr1ftwood dedication

plaque bolted to it, its. ve111ng what else but a fish net _As I lifted 1t back

'wrth a flour1sh I thought I had never en_)oyed an unve1ling, more. The band

‘ struck up ”Amer1ca. the Beautlful” agaln and the crowd all began to s1ng

'along. Most of the old folks knew the words and tune. _ And then, another

v Mini_ster‘ gave the bened1ct1on and I stood on the platform for ages wh1ie

: 'everybody swarmed around me and I shook' hands Many of the people

' stopped to tell me how they had supported Lyndon for years and years

~ had known him when he worked for Mr. Kleberg. Some of them—-and these o

generally were the old ones and that in 1tself is sad—-looked up at me and

" said, "Mrs. Johnson, what are we going to do?' I was swamped and people,
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'Weré holding up babies to me and reaching'dut hand ove.r hand o‘ve‘r hand
and I. &és 'shakir;g wi.th bath }éandé; fré.nk_ly enjoying every rhomenf and .
oﬁc'e--ndbr»e ho.ping-j‘t"he.Foreign correépopdé;ts wiere 1’ookin‘g. - 'Fiqally' the'k '
) . Na.tionai Park Serv1ce R:;.ngers, guided me to a car. ;_We droQé 'a wé,ys
. -"doiwr;_.‘thve'be.a‘,c}; to th‘e_ sife éf_thé fish-.fry_. It was_'é.- péffect stage s‘eyttir;g_.,
. Shrix;xp'ers were sailing'out‘ i;_i:h‘e gulf,” surfefs with théjr boards were

- lined u;*)n the sand and some riding’__a; long wave in, a huge tent hung‘ with '

red, white, ,a.'nd'blue pennants. ‘Tables laid with blue cloths and crossed

' with red streamers. -Sea shells and bottles formed the cénter'piec'es,' and
~ there were sand dblla._rs a.$ souvenirs. The tent sides of netting were

" decorated with- sveafronﬁg and shells and at one end there wié a greét big

block of icé centered with a huge red snapper with crabs all around him. -

‘It was absolutely delightful.l o

B 1 wént to a little cabafia and changed from rf_xy royal blue dress with

the red,‘ white, and blue bow td a.flared white dehirri ékirt, a blue and white : v

' 'blovus"é, énd'keds and made 'g'o‘oc‘i use of the straw hat all the ladies had been

given as they aftiﬁed. It w‘as‘i‘scattered with sea shells, an absolutely

perféct;sduveiﬁr for the da.yj." :Sorriebo&y askéd me solicitously if tﬁey could

" bring me a plate. No, I said. Iwouldn't miss for the world seeing what the

buffet table looked like and I;st‘oo’kd in line with everybody aridthe menu was

,’ an incredible array mostly of good things that come out of the sea--crab 7

- claws, shrimp, barbecued, boiled and fried,’:étuffe»dk crab, fried filet of' - :

red sn'apper,v fried oysters,' vegetable tray and rlelislheAs,‘ shrimp ta‘.cas,_;'.l_
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had never seen them before4 french fried potatoes, ‘col,d*slafw, and the

o h1t of the day outside of the flsh-hush pupples. This took some expla:.mng
‘ to the foreign press. Our plates were heaped and 1 could hea.r Aunt Effle s

~.words in nry mind--" your eyes are'b1gger tha.n-your stomach. f"

I sat at the table with Chris and Tommy and the Hartes and relative

silence fell while we all devoured the delicious meal. There was band music

_ and the guitarist,. Carlos Dunahoe,.'who sang songe of the southwest and also

- of Mexico. We yyere the guests of the Corpus Christi Chamber of C'ornmer,‘ce

and they announced the particular people who had been our_hoste. I .'
jrecognized the familiar names of Edgar Linkenhoger, and Bevo Garnett. K
' Then I was presented a cherming little painting of Padre Island by ‘Wesley

-Walburg and all the other guests were given pri‘nts,. of it. ‘One of the forei'gh

o .press,r.Ernest Marsh of the London Daily Telegraph rose qoite spontaneously, |

st g e e

as far as I lcnow,- and expressedthe thanks of the visiting press for the party '

in a very warm manner. Actually they had loosened up greatly in the days we -

. had been together. : Chr1s tells me that by the tlrne they got to Jessica Caéo'
‘in San Antoxuo, they Were a.ll s1tt1ng on the floor s1gn1ng songs of thelr own

home countnes.___,A very cute 11tt1e German, blonde and p1xy lookmg had

gone out and boo.ght himself a cowboy hat and wouldn't be parted from it the

rest of the trip.

o ‘When we finished I couldn't wait to get out on the beach. Alae. it 3

was ‘loaded with b'lne jelly fish and Portuguese men of war, but nevertheless




1968

Monday, April 8 (Continued)

1 walked and walked It was the softest sand I ever felt and there are

| ezghty mlles of 1t all free /and that is what I kept on pointing out over and

over to'the foreign newspapermen when I was with'one‘or ‘two or three. at., :

a time. I found a few perfect sea shells. f Most of them come in after B

storms. I went upﬁn the sand dunes and there were several ladies painting. ..

They‘told me they worked as '_commercial’artists in Corpus Christi:and on

~ their off time or weekends came out here and that each time the island, the

vlight,"the sea grasses looked different. They gave-me several of their

sketches_and I was delightedto have them. A few bold folks went in
sv&imming_, naturally Stewart Udall among ‘the’r‘n. ,.~I did not. When I _ “ '
waded in the surf it was guitef.ch.illy. The strolling guitarist soon had

a gr.oup around him singing the folk songs of .vari‘ous parts of this countrjr ‘

‘and when I heard ""Dixie" strike up, I went r'ig'ht' over to add"my voice. |

. The seashore naturallst and ranger, Mr Derrick Hambley, wa.lked

. ‘along w1th me on the beach He told me of the h1story of Padre Island the

e __—/

o ‘s cattle industry. 1 don't see how they surv1ve4 the f1sh,\ how. 1t 1ooked When

Beulah came in, And the reporters stretched out on the sand and dozed

R

in the sun or swam. I gathered together under the dune w1th Browme .

McNell and J' oe Frantz and hstened to tales of Padre Island I finally
JOlned th1s group and was enchanted with the story of the ghost sh1p of

Port Isabel a full rlgged 17th Century galleon which is seen about every

ten _years.b It suddenly looms up along some real sh1p, 1ts salls at the full
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and there is fierce fighting going on and blood running on the gunwales

-'and yon'can hear shrieks and then suddenly when you are almost beside

it it disappears.]' He and Joe told stories of lost tr‘easur’es‘andthe camel -

corps that once belonged to the Army in Jefferson Davis!' time.‘"*‘:And.it was -

nearly four o'clock when we finally got in our cars and headed for Corpus

Christi. I was i'iding with Helen and Marilyn at Which point I did not have

- _'to’think'or look but just lie back. It was then that I began to beheve the

est1mates that sa1d there had been as many as forty thousand people on

.Padre Island that day and that a total of ten tho.usand cars were counted

|

golng across the John F. Kennedy Memorial Causeway. It seemed all

ten th_ousand wefe lined up in front of us. After five we reached the

Robert Driscoll Hotel and I lay down gratefully for a few minutes of :est,

’ _a rub and then a shampoo and set.

Bess called Obv1ously she was very much upset She did not
think we should go on w1th the dinner on Wednesday night. The curfew -

was still on. It might continue on Wednesday night. She described the

4 incessant barrage Of TV cbverage of looting'and fires; of seeing policemen g

stand by whlle people knocked the wmdows out of stores, gra% TV sets

“and loaded them w1th d1ff1culty into the1r cars and a little child walked off .

, _w1th a teddy bear ,and a woman grabbing everything she could take and the

policernan standing there. She was incensed' She believed- the looters ‘

, should be shot in the foot or over the1r head but not Ieft alone. It was as

though I was talking to an 1nhab1tant of another planet I told her I would

e G e e e e L Ao o 4 e et e e 2 et e Lt e melans - C T e he
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§ talk to Lyndon about the dinner and at some pomt I'did, I arn not sure

Just When. He felt that we “should go on, He did, I believe, get the ,

' adv1ce of Secretary Rusk himself. For the first.time on .the tr1p I was

| ‘, _i late. N had twentyf-five minutes-‘when I left the hotel with Liz and took a

p‘a‘tr‘o‘l- boat out to the_"showb.oat ‘where 'th'ei»Ed Hartes and Bob Jacksons

. and about twenty‘ couples of Corpus Christi businessmen were entertaining :
all of the 'foreigni jOurnal,ists- and Washington journalists and vme tonight. -

: The party was already very much in progress and I was grateful for a ™

o drink It was a b1g three-'-decker showboat and Journahsts-and hosts were

' spre'ad _out_ all overA in small intimate groups. I found Marilyn by the rail :

talking French td ‘one of the French editors. I had asked her particularly

to 'searoh thervnout Later I was dehghted when he told me her French -

.v.va.ls‘ ex’cellent.f -

o The boat_v.vas_. nioving ‘slowvlyudown‘a man-made 'channel to the Gulf
= wha.t seerned someof the nlusole of our o'ount-r.y.-.—refine’ries, laetro—'
chernical pla.nts huge ‘brolvrn silos of grain looming sky'ward‘ loolcing like

giant pipe organs--and I took considerable pleasure in pomtmg these out

' to th\, Frenchmen and that this channel 1ts elf was man- built and it turned

- V"Corpus Christi'into the twelfth largest,,port in the United States. -

I went_frombgroup'to group and when I met Ed Harte I suggested

that he or whoever knew the story of Corpus Christi best might want to

get on the public address system after dinner and tell them a few facts
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about it. This trip is indeed parks and restorations and wild flowers

- and the great show at Hemisfair, but I also want them to see some of

 the strength of this country. We had the most fantastic buffet--quail,.

venison, »buffalo. Once more, I loaded my plate. There is something
about being with big crowds of people and trying toigive out, to react

' with enthusiasm to every sight and experiehce in contact with peoplev
" that is offered to you. It finally leaves me very hungry.'v I sat at the ,. R
B ta;blewit;h Bob and Helen. Bob was almost emotional during the evening.

' He loves'Lyhdon and I love to hear him express it,

R ., When dinner was over, Ed Harte took the microphone ahd told us:

' - 4,; e B AR RLTIEL g
a bit about Corpus)and then # groups around the room,playing the guitar
and suddenly in front of me one of the Italians was singing grand opera. -
For me, that was one of the most delightful vignettes of the whole trip...
He seng an aria.jfronll "The Barber of Sevllle. " He had a marvelous
voice-~-good enough to b_e'»prof‘es sional. I saidv'so a.hcl he. smiled and said, :

o - 7 .

""Caruso, Aglli and me'_' : When we meet a.ga.ln next time please smg

' Pagliee'ci_and he promised to. All durlng the evenmg Stu Udall had a

far-away look' I can 1rna.g1ne how he feels these days, pummeled by

. conflicting loyaltles, his brother having long ago come out against the

| - war in Vletnam, a.nd I do not know to what extent hlS heart belongs to -

J\n Nt

Bobby Kennez_:ly. His son,on Spring vacation w}ro’schoolp somewhere in -

_ the_We-st;is making the tr1p with him _and Lee is in the hosplta.l ba_,ck h‘ome.’f‘t’
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We docked by eleven and went back to the Robert Driscoll

‘Hotel. .Betty came in and gave me a rub and Liz to give me bulletins

from Washington and to go over every step of the way tomorrow.

Our bi.g hazard tomorrow is still rain. We just lucked it out today.‘

.Z'Evveryvc.lhe'x_'e,the rain is vright in front of us and when we get there the

 clouds lift, If it will oniy hold one more day.




