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: Saturday, June 15th -- the last day of our filming'.

"We had moved into the den, got started in mid-morning, and I recited

~my little stories of the piece of needlework that was done by the daughter of

not one Texas Governor but two; and a greaﬁ slab of a coffee table that had
come from an oak that had grown in Sherwood Forest for 1400 jrears, and a

painting of the wild turkeys that all the hunters looked at and said, '"Uh, four

' gobblers and one hen,!' the deer head that had the red nose at Christmas time.

And all the accumulation of nea‘rly 34 years of rharfie‘d life make this room,

as all the others, a mosaic of our life and travels. And all went rather well

‘I thought for all that I was plunged into state of nervous disorder when I had
heard on Thursday that Lyndon was coming and had thought that this filming
with him bin the house would be pandemoniurh . He has been very considerate. -

"We have simply taken over ropm‘ after room, disrupting life and traffic and

hospitality -- silencing the vacuum cleaners, the business communications,

and even the omnipotent telephone, embellishing everybody from the premises

except those connected with this vfilming’. And L_yndon has been very understanding

and Marie so helpful. And all our friends are pitching in, inviting us out to

dinner =- to the ‘Moursund's last night and the Winters! tonight and the Krim's

‘tomorrow noon. So now I have relaxed.

Now Tony Loeb tells me that we've got to think about how we are going

_to end it. And that it could have so much more dignity and importance and

interest if we could get Lyndon to come into the scene and just reminisce
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about‘W'ha;t this ho'usve, this land, this way of iife , meaﬁs to him.,
”_Qua}.dng, I presented the idea to hi.m becagse he:d_idx;’t come here to
get offered moré Qork, but for escape from wﬁrk. ~And tﬁis is wc;rk for him;
But hé ag_rées, yres;,A é.fter he has h;d his nap and gets up at 4:36 or goﬁetime
after then -- he'll do it for 30 minutes. |
' Bﬂl}f Grahém. and one of hi§ chief assistants drives oﬁt for lunch (I believe
it W:a,s Crédy Wilson). Hé"s here dding a brief crus“ade in San Antonio. It was
a sur‘pr.ise”to see him S0 sc;o.z; agai;;,' but I liked h'a'ving- him in th'e‘éetting‘ thaf ;
.is our real life. | |
Havingvfinished wif};l the dixﬁngroom, we ate a proper 1unc"1~15 -- Mary‘s_‘ A
good homemade V.soup and hot corn bread and'but‘tern.xilk"é.nd salad and peé.dhes o
and éookies . ..And‘ when ‘I told them that we were haiing a véry lighf, c;ouni.:.fy._
| type 1uﬁ§h, Mr. Wilsoﬁ laughingly said, ”Well,j Billy ﬁi‘eached a s‘ermon on
gluttony, so this ought to su;lt him fine " |
A lii:tlé- after two, we went:ou't: to the airport, Lyﬁdoﬁ and I, and there at'.
tﬁé south rum‘Nay» the piane.rollecll up -- Lynda and Aft_hur and Mathiide and

Mathilde's father, and two young men, her cousin, Donald Krim and his friend --

both in L.aw School at Columbia.

I took Lynda Bird back and got her settled iﬁ my room. And they by | _

3:06 I was back'in the study of continuing our filming.
We Worked(hai’d without any interruption until 6:00, ‘with me taking occasional,l
‘quief detours to see when Lyndbn would join us. “He‘ couldn’t get loose from the |

- phone. Finally about 6:3C, dressed in his kaki ranch clothes and after just the
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briefest run—throvugh”by me on whaf the filming had been like, the story we
were tr‘ying to tell, and what we hoped he would add to it, he came in while

I was in mid-sentence on ’camevra'and joined me sitting on the sofa and launched

into a long, quiet, philosophic discpurse on this country, his growing ﬁp years

here, why he had wanted to.‘corne_back, ‘what it meant to him. This was really ‘

charming. 'Somewhat repellative, yes, but some great phrases, ‘warm feeling,
Not for a minute did my interest ﬂag..
Finally, he quitsx and said simply, 'Is that enough?"

Simone was actually in tears, and Tony Loeb's face looked excited and

he said, ""That's great, thats great. We've got something good." I feel sure

-he can cut it and tailor a good piece from it.

~And thén the3; took pictures of us -- Lyndon and I '-—‘ .wélking éut the door
afxd tdown the walit through the front gate and then pé.rallelir.xgv the fence he_a,ding
'A\r‘vest toward the guest house wi*:h the camAera looking iﬁ'to tﬁe ‘sunset ‘down the g
River.

 And then we were finished, though not the film crew because after taking

_off tomorrow they will no doubt work Monday and most of Tuesday and probably

into Wednesday on both interior shots and Qutside .

We ali electvéc‘l‘l to go to the Winters! house by car whicH pléa%sed me. .‘And'
Lym_'ion and I and Marie and in;is ‘Kearns leff; about 7:30. Lﬁrr;da wasb washing
her hai:r and she w;)ulé come later, hopefu'llynbrin'ging 'Simong; And we drove
to'thé’ Diamond X Rancix in ;he loveliest time of day and the‘vlovvéliesf; early

summer I can remember. The weather is just a dream, and just to be alive
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is the Ag'r-eate‘st joy.

Lyndéﬁ was giving Doris Keé.rns little piéture»s of his kgrbvwing-up times
‘her’e .--' the familyy;v where he ivent to school ,b a junction, and an Albert.

’W'e drm.re u_p 1;9 MelviﬁAand Neta's place‘v a liti:le past 8:00, a‘.nd‘ there "v;'as
an enormous party. Liz and Les and their "son and'_daughferfin-law ‘andb her
‘sister, oh? fouf a‘n.d soon LYnda and.Simone., and A:thur and Mathﬂde and_‘
" Mr. Galaw, Mathilde's fat;her.
| 1 v@.sl 'ench'anj:'ed to fi{nd‘later in the evening that Sifnqne and Mr. Galaw, wh§
is pretty well cut off from everqudy arb‘und heré’beca;u'se he éan'tspeé.k rh.uch‘
- English,. Qent cllxattiz;g away ani'ma.te.dly in French. v'And thé Moﬁrsunds, and
Melvih ana Neta's.da;ug}.xter, Jkoycle, vand somé fivé or six o.tbhers;

lIt.'s a thoroughly deligh‘:;:vlace fixéd up in the Beginning as a sort of a dude -
':ranc;h, a hunting resort and game preéerve. All of the interior:vi»s- cedar, Théy
smell v.d‘elicious . Bunk beds, card t;bles, delightful ’p‘ictu»res by a l.oc;;l artist .
whé lives i'ight éver in Wiilo& City, of deer and wild tufkey aﬁd quail and pisano
-and a big fireplace, mounted heads all éver flhe. wall, ‘includi‘.ng“a moﬁnted ‘golde!i.
feag].e' wh.lch Neﬁa exp_laiiied to me théy s‘hould nc;t have killed, ‘but 1t had been
. killing .Iittlve sheep and little goats‘ and they ghot it j.ust‘ as fhej ‘would ;any §f
: se';rera;l kin’dé of eagl‘es‘that arle' ﬁot rare, and di‘scove’red aftexjwardé tﬁat it was
this- kind that éonservationists_ hope ‘will be protected. |

How' like Melvin, good citizen that-he is, ;to even n'lind‘ that he had shot

something that had been destroying his stock. A
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I could not bear to lose the glorious daylight, so I started off on a walk

with Lynda Bird and Les and we went about a half a mile I suppose through

‘the most beautiful countryl -~ rolling hills, a stream, meadows dotted with
“ huge live oaks. We passed the biggest live oak I have ever seen in this :

| country. And there was a sign that said, f’Giant live oak - 17 feet diameter" .,

We could see the antelope in the distance -- a big herd of them. Melvin

says he has had no trouble raising ‘young ones as we have. They were bounding

‘along, up a hillside -- a beautiful throa.t-éatching sight.

- And the.grass was so high that you could occasionalljr just see the head
of a deer sticking over the top of it.

It was a glorioué ‘.evening. This sort of life to me is truly a day of wine

‘and roses.

- Back at the house, we wéin‘t .int’o the yérd where there were ample tables
spread out under the trees or else you could sit insidé with the air-cén&iticning
if you pieferred. I choose the oﬁtside .

Mel’ﬁn had on his bi;g apron and was busy frying the fish, alf:hough there

was ample help to do it. And there were soon great golden mounds of it, and

'Neta called us to dinner .

The buffet inside was spread out on a long counter -- catfish and fried

potatoes and slaw and tomato slices and hush puppies -- absolutely delicious.

"And for desert, coffee and cookie$ -- fig newtons,' which Neta aﬁd I share a

Mgm‘likihg for. I remember it from my childhood.
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" After we had all eaten as much as we could and far more than we ought; |

the men vgot down to the serious business of the eifening -- their domino

K tournament. Lyndon and A. W. the perpetual pavrtnér s, and the oppoéition

 chajnging from time to time - - Melvin, Arthur, John Hill, whatever victims

they could find.
Lyhda and I got Mariallen and Jo Beth Hill and we_fbund an attractive
game room. I am tremeﬁdously impressed with the skill with which this

place has been put together, and we had a bridgbe' game/ which went on for

about 2 de_iightful hours.

And t‘hevn growing sleepy and having th'e; excuse of Lynda, I thanked Neté '
and Melvin and kissed Lyndon goodbye aﬁd 'LYnda B:ird and I slipped a'\.xiia’y: a :
littlé after 11:30 and w‘ere _h‘ome‘ gt. the Ranch in bed a‘li‘ttle past 12:C0,
‘Ho'we‘ver, not: to sleei). Lynda Bird mursg write Chuck, gnd I read the
papers for a long ‘interval,x . L | o

One of the main aims of being at home has been to i'est. 1 cannof. say thét

T have déne a great deal of 1t And Lyndon; vso rmich, much less, Thi_.é is the

third night of the domino tournament and it does not let up. And they play
until 2:00 and do not get to bed until 3:00 or later. .
But who's to say which is more relaxing -- pleasure or sleep.

. At any rate, Lyndon'is making his own rules.




