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Saturday, July 6th, began at 5:15 and I learned what sunﬁp looks like on

" the midst of the morning. The sky was still dark with just the first light

coming up in the East. It was a beautiful phenomenon, but one I domn't have
the heartyhbod to repeét often.

By 6§OO I was ready for Mrs, Burg who obligingly came over at that

farmer's wife hour and gave me a comb-out,

And with Lyndon and the staff -- Jim and Larry and Mamgx Marie, Yolanda, -

and Mary Rather, we left by chopper for Ran‘dolph Azr Force Base.

Luci Was'alreadf on Air F,oiée 1 -- a near ‘m.iré.cle because she. likes to
éleep until 1 1:60. :

But frqm this moment on throughout thertrip.she was the most delightful
traveling companion -- é.lWays on time, in a gooci h.umor,. making he-xA- hosts
beam, and l:e-lling her Daddy over ar_xd over h(_)w thrilled, how gfateful shé was

to be along.

For years she has recited the trips that Lynda Bird has been on and ended .

up by saying, '""Want to‘ hear how many.trips I've beén on?"

I tottered once to the bedroom and. fried unavailingly to v'sleep.'

And right‘, on time Air Force I sat dobwn.at Sa..n Salva'dore,. El Salvadore --
a bea@tif;11 airpoft with a warm and enthus‘iastic ;rowd. | Banner_s,. bands,
red_carpet. welcofning ﬂowers, musicians in native costumes -;-;- the whole A
familiér pomp and pageantry of an :airport welcoming ceremony. President

Sanchez of ElSalvadore was shorf., thinly, enthusiastic -~ stayed right by

Lyndon's side the whole time -~ and indeed they were a pair -- one so short
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~and one so tall, Mrs. Sanchez spoké only Spanish and that ecstcato tempo.

'Our’ only Ambassador, Raul Castro, looked more Latin than anybody there,
spoke excellent Spanish. And.he and his wife were both "take charge'' people.
Very competent I thought,

"We were escorted inside, There was a receiving line. The B > 3exise

Diplomatic Corps filed by. It seems to me that I have never been to a country

where there wasn't a representative of China -- Taiwan that is. It's a fairly -

large Corps for sucha sfnall country. And of course é, c‘ontin'ge'nt'.of :
Governm ent officials and then‘Lynd.on went with President Sa.nche.z and I
went_with Mrs. Sanche'z and Mrs, Caétro and wevdrove 1n a long rﬁot.orcade
with thé other Pfesidential couples -- the Trejos of Costa Rico, whoin we

knew from their recent visit to Washington, the-Wof Nicaragua, with

. Sevilla Sacasa proudly introducing his brother-in-law, th Lﬁm&}zgogf

Guatemala. I gathered in advance that he was the least cooperative of the

gfoup ., And he of Honduras,

Along the route,‘ the crowds.wez;e thick,'.smiling, chéering, shéuting.,
And there Were-banﬁers k:xeadx»stretched aé:ross thé street weléoﬁxing eacﬁ :
of the five presidents.

‘Mrs., Castro kept eyeing the size of the crowd withithat feelihg I know
SO weil and expressing her satisfaction on it. Yes, it was bigger f.han Ath.ey
had had when Diaz Ora?.z had co‘mé. ‘It was the biggest crowd in Af‘act that
she.ha.d ever seerx;the-re. viThere‘ was even é. Sigl;l ‘or two welcon.qving Luc‘i.i '

I waved industriously out the window the whole time, although I don't
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think anybody ever knew who I was because the car was not marked.
idostog' L . . . "
axak the signs said '""Ven vonitas' referring to the name of the visiting
President of the group that was welcoming him. There was only one shadow .

along the way, As we passed a building that appeared to be a hospital there -

‘were people standing on thei steps with a banner with words I could not read

except one -- "Viet Cong'". Iknew that was bad. Nobody did or said 'an)?thing -

that I saw.,

Consequently it was hard to recognize the hours ride that I had participated

in when I read the Washington' paper the next day which headlined: ”P}(int
Tossed on Johnson's Car" and a _four_—colum:i.picture of the Viet-Cong sign :

~and in small letters below, ''but most cheer his arrival in. El Salvadore" .

This‘ is the age of fhe dissenter. So oft.en'I am r'emi'nded‘  0£ what Lyndon
told the press one day. '"Your busineés is to start .;1 fight - my businéss is.
to stop one, " |

We é.rrived at Intercontinental Hotel a little past 10:00 and':here wex were
supppsed to just rest t;rieﬂy and then get in;o a bus with all of the First Il.;adiesv.
and leave on a trii) into .tl.1e cbunti'y with Mrs, Saﬁchez a§ _our'hostes's. It
didn't préQe that easy. Five 'Latiri American First Ladies are hard to
cérdinat:e.. v Indeed, Mrs, Sanc};ez was right by rhy side énd understandably
neAr‘vous as any hostess would be ;t the delay ';vhich went on and on. Wéll,
I kept‘ right on trying to regssure her that it didn't matter -- we'd get started

sooner or later.
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There v'vas fﬁuch talk about whether to gét on the bus and go on without
them aﬁd ‘they c‘ould join .us‘z for luncﬁ later or not. Mrs. Lopez Ai'ellano
éf G\iai:erhala; ca_.me;’ in and ma;de hér apblogies._ She woul& not be going with
us, She did ﬁét feel very weli. . |
And finall-y;aftéf én ele.vato'r had sté.lled and a:few more misadventures, B '
" we did make ..6ur way to the bus. . |
~ Mrs., Sanchez a,nd Mrs., Castro and I, §vith a fuming Liz a.iready harrassed,
‘a-nd another lengﬁhy déla;y, vwl-.lile there were supposedly- e.fforbts to get in touch
with Mrs. Som.pza-, Mrs, Trejos and the wife of the President of andu:as. -
And I pé.séed my time: responding. to the 'warrnth of i:hé péopl.e' outside ﬁho
kept on smiling ‘and waving.ﬂags anq. prgséing their'l-iands up to‘w'aizjd_the windoﬁ.
whicﬁ 1 opéned'and shook hands v;rith as many as I could and did enumerable
autographs -- only to find m&se’lf far ogtdone by I;ucivat every f:urp whoée
v&a.r?nth en;ihanted the crowdfv '
. And abéut.11:30,ws._t‘i1v1 minus sdme of the First Ladies, we stva.rted‘out.'
The trip ixaci Bee'r.1 arranged by Liz who had herseif advanced this one, and she
‘had ea:rn'estly searched for the things that.I enjoy mést.  And we did ‘_them.‘ )
We'we‘re.".drivi.ngsome 40 6; so’mil_es out into the coﬁntry to the Qeeke#d home‘
of Pre sident P and Mrs. -S#néhez. I tﬁink it was actually a sort of summer
Whitefﬂou..se. | | | | |
The country_ was be;autiful' -~ the most verda.pt green -- steep mountains,
- Iush little valleys, I saw my first real coffee plantation -- dark, lustrous,
green, bﬁshe$ or smé.li trees a:r.‘bout‘ 10 or 15‘fleet' hiéﬁ and at. reg.ular.iﬁtervals

another tree -- slim trunk, its limbs spread out in an umbrella shape precisely
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for the purvpose of.shading it. Coffee must grow in shade, I am told. And

these balsamx trees have been found to be the best shade. They are not native,.

- They have been imported. It was a'beautiful sight -- very dense and vei‘y'

gx_‘een.-- apparently carefully attended -- each coffee tree _ldaded with berries.
‘It was appalling to think that each one of thosé berries when it was 'ripe
was picked by hand.

Mrs, Castro told me that the harvest season began in early October and

went on for two or three months and that school let out at that time and éverybody‘

worked. And that is one of the plagues of the country. It is very mucha

‘of unemployment. It is a lush country and everything grows. Pineapplgé s,

bananas, all sorts of palms, wild rubber trees, and hillsides on which corn
is planted that is so steep that you wonder why,‘the man working it doesn't
fall down and break his ‘neck.

That is another problem of the country. Erosion washes all the ‘tow‘psoil‘

away. The Government tries to discourage planting these hillsides -~ the'

people.must reat. Their diet ié print:ipé.lly beans and rice. |

Our way "-"- wé were traveii_hg the Pan American High;vé.y- ‘-- led tﬁro,uéh :
little villages, pitiful, dirty w&%muuvwater é.dobe houses plastered
on the cane, Mrs. C?stro told me,-with tile_roofs. ‘Some of them were jﬁst
thatched. Th¢ streets were full ofvhr..mgx;y looking &ogs ana nearly nakgd.iittlé |

children. Liz said the best State gift we could bring them would be the Ioop. .
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Along the village stre'ets, sellers of fruits, vegetables, chickens, had

their little stalls arranged. And in one part I saw a woman emerging from

‘a shop with a live chicken tied, carrying it by its feet, with'a sack of groceries, -

B\v:.tﬂmostly_ our way led throﬁgh the countryside. There were fruite
galdreﬁ papaya, coconuts, Banenas, fields of‘ sﬁgar.ca.ne, vand mango trees.
I long ago_decided that the mango was the ‘mos‘t widely distributed frtblitb over.
the Lord's earth.

.There were old.fa.milia.;- ﬂowers soch a.'s.bhibi.scus and boganvia afxd queens'
wreath. | |

~ Mrs. Castro told me that the coonti'y was ali&e_x?vil:h bloonﬁing poinsettiae,

red end white, at Christmas time and ivt was' va. jof to see. ’Tﬁey >grow wild,

We were winding up all the time from’close to sea level at tl;e cepital city
to some 'severai thousand feet at the'lake which was our destinati_on. Iﬁ was
beautifﬁl scenery‘:-‘-- so ‘lus_h and green and 1 foond.the plant life very mtereeﬁng.

There were mahogany trees and ebony. And anything would grow, even the -

- fence posts. You could see a fence line that had sprouted so that it looked

as much like a hedge as a fence.
‘And so, though it mterested me, it appalled me by the enormity of its
probl_ems. So little land that could be cu1t1vated -~ the rich green va.lleys -

the land held usually in la.rge plantatmns ca,lled finkors by what are called

~ the fourteen families -~ now somewhat more than that and much 1ntermarned

' Next to coffee the crops are sugar cane, ~pineapp1e and some cattle ranches.

We passedv'by one -- a ﬁeld‘full of brown Swiss cattle totally unfamiliar to me. |
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There were ox carts along the road loaded with wood or vegetables.

- 'And every person you saw was carrying something. All the women carried

it on thei_r heads in a basket, And there was the ubiquitous bus that I had
come to know so well in Mexico -- the li‘feline‘of the country is seems. It

makes a regular schedule, stopping at brief iritervals.' And it has a big rack

~on top and all the farmers that can affort to, pile onto it, put their goods in

the rack on tbp and head for the marketplace.

lasked Mrs. Castro what the wage was, and she said 50¢ per day and that .

you paid $24 a month for a xmagik maid. And at $40 a month her butler was

probabiy the best paid servant in the city.

And so there was little to cheer ybu about the people though the countiy

" itself was beautiful, Perhaps one cheering sight was enumerous schools.

~ She told.me that the Allianza para el progresso had built 2500 schoolrooms

in this little country,
One of the most discouraging signs I saw in the small villages%%vuk%%h

we passed -- which all had plazas of course with trees and benches and old’

.~ folks resting and young folks courting ,—;- that some of the piazas had been turned

into parking lots. " The interior gutted of their trees and benches, an entrance

. - \
street put in, the interior filled with rather

sad km&lobking véntage ca‘r:s.
What a blow for the charm, ‘\'vhat little there was, of these little viliages.
'So when we left the valiey wé made a stop that Liz had planned for my

especial benefit. Off the highway a bit Mme:hc_we had seen what appeared

to be hummocks covered with grass. We bounced across the field, we stopped
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and got out and walked _ahd as we got c'llose to them, we saw tha._t gﬁi&ha‘d
been excavatiq‘n \l;vorl_{ on at least two of I:hem. There we met the archiologist
who sboke ‘excellent English and waé I tﬂinlg an American attac}}éd to a
Unifersi;y iﬁ El Salvavdore aﬁd‘ whd had.aboﬁt 25'jreéu"s. ago done the.
archiolégical exéloration here. They had gone dﬁly so far, they had no
~money toé:or;ting.e with What they had found., 'The people that hari lived here
long before Columbus had had some kinship to the Aétecs. and to the Mdyans
and probably he said ﬁa.d been about 50, 000 people i.nhabiting. this valley --
close to ‘tlhe same.number that are living in if néw. 'The‘re Were car;._rings of
p.arrots and serApen‘ts linking them to the pyramids ix; Mexico.

‘What had wiped them ouﬁ we could not say -- whether an ihvéding tribé
or an epidemic;

But fhére was a basket of artifacts th#t had been picked up oﬁ the spot
é.nd the collectér had brought them for us to lpbk at. Little things that might
have been ﬁousehoid guards or toys for éhildren or some vessil.s for eating
or storage -~ neither véry éophis.ticated or béautiful; 'But. all with aura of
age aﬂd mystery tha.t‘knit your imagina.tion‘. '

| We wen‘t oﬁ frgm thé Eaix past to the futur'e.. An agricultural experiﬁentai
school which we toured with the Dire%:to;t;. They have all 'sorts of citrus fruits --
apples, lemons, grapefruits - all sorts of vegetables,

And we stopped in a,. shady spot 'for a 1ittie welcoming ceiemony with all
the _littlé ‘boys whc; are studyin'g'ther_e and to have r‘efre shments of coconut milk

which I drank h0pefu11y and bravely.
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" These boy.s Iam told were studying to become what we in this country

call "agricultural agents'' who went out into the counties to teach the farmers

- how to raise better stock and crops and vegetables.. I can't think of a &ix

thing that could m ean more to this country.

...They were silently watching us, so I walked right up to them and tried

- to talk , daring to speak a little Spar;ish, getting the interpretér'to tell them‘ v

- how important I thought their work waé and hoping that they were learning it

well'é.nd learning to teach 1t well,

And I felt good about this‘pa'rt of fhé trip.

And thén we‘ 1"ode <;n, ascendihg more s:teeply, comirl.xg iﬁ Vievv} finally
of a beautiful c‘rater lake'-- clea.r',' lovely wé,ter,‘ rimmed all around by the
steep, drain—clad nﬁouni:aiﬁs._

Mrs.‘ Castro told me 't'ha.t the bottomn has never been found, that the'r‘c.e is
a cui‘ioué l.egend of som e evil fqrcé af | strength -- per‘h‘a.ps therevi_s an under
tow & .or"a swiri oﬁt in the micidle; But many people have drowned, i:ha.t' '
occasionally when a pla;xie has been lost in theilal;e‘ it could ﬁevér be found.

It is the crater of a volcano, And how deep into the bowels of the earth it

goes, no one knows. And though it was beautiful it was also rather sad to me

because I did not see people swimming or boating or fishing on it.

We drove up at the gate of the Sanchez home and I asked if I might walk,

_ thereby pervcipitating a2 minor gkx crisis because it appeared if I walked

everybody obliged to walk -- the last thing I -wanted.,l But I had been riding |

for so long and I wanted to see the country at closer range. And I'understood }
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that it was not even a quarter of a mile to the house.

So out we got, s;ome of the ladies in high s‘pike heals, but it was my'
favorite quarter hour of the day. For one tfxing I had paésed one of the
womené had seen so many alorig the rqad}who was carrying a big straw
baske.t on her head full of slices of pineapples, little cakes, tﬁings to sell

‘to the people who ride the buses -- there are no Hot Shoppes along the way -~

the numerous fpe flys didn't seem to bother anybody. I stopped and talked

to her and asked her if she would show me how she balanced it so nicely.

She took it off. ‘There was folded up on her head a sort of a pad -- perhaps

it was a jacket or an apron -- and on it the large and rather heavy basket was

balanced. And she walked gracefully, probably for miles andfniles, "But

nobody seems to walk if they can heip it.

And I am sure my hostesses considered me bizarre and eccentric. The

way led nearly straight up after awhile» between towering junglle like trees -
kam mango and rubber ‘I think some of them v&ere. But here in this higher
land familiar éine trees have appgared. And fhen there wa.é the house of the
family of our hﬁstes;, .Mrs.i Sanchgz, her mother,. seven of her children. |
They gathered oy‘xt on thé terrace. We wére offered'Scot;c_:h' or a .soft'drink.
We 1ooked at the view.

~ And then the First Ladies toﬁk their seats together and all of the other
guests settled on f.he shaded t‘err‘ace above 1ake'.Cotapeckfi and we Wé;e served

a lunch of turkey and ham and a sort of curried rice dish.

And then when the desert course came it was dish after dish of sweets that
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came by and each one I thought was the only one. A tray of tarts and some
| bright'colored miniatured sfrawberries and pears -- all sorts of little things
made of almond paste and glazed in sugare'd'fruits and nuts.
And finally, and of course a product of the country, El Salvadore coffee,
quite delicious.,
ad - o |
I hame been given a necklace -~ each of the guests had -- made of coffee
beans. I had promptly put mine on. “And one of the ladies had brought up a

branch from a coffee tree loaded with the little berries, green ndw,' ‘turningv

" into brown and purple later I was ’told.' And the work looked infinitely harder =

of picking them one by one, especiélly when they ripened at different tizhe‘s
and you had to go back and pick and choose again and again,

I sat close to Mrs, Somoza whose English was as good as mine -- very

sophisticated, very pretty, We_aring a lé.rge diamond ring. She had traveleda - )

great deal she said -- to Europe, in the States. Apparently had lived only a

~ part of the time in Nicaragua but now that her husband was President she would

be there the whole time she said. v
I asked Mrs. -Sanche=z to describe her life on the finkor and it turned out
to my respect and admiration that she really pérticipated 'in the running of the
plantation. She knew how to and had vaccmated many cattle and had given
INs T fnr nz%(uw
art1f1C1al ursmt:rmrs-
We had pictures with all of the Sanchez family down by the sWimming

pool. And then with Mrs. Sanchez and Mrs, Somoza and Mrs. Trejos and

. Mrs. Castro we left the lake house -- Luci coming along in another car -- and
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r_etu.rned to the Capital, driving by the volcanic lava beds, It was'a very
interesting sight. The whole Island is covered with volcanos. The last one
'had:erupted in 191.9 I believe.

Off in the .distancé yoﬁ c.ould see a mﬂounta,in éeé,k and then a-gréa..t baxdx
blacklriver that wound its Qay down the mountainsi.de,‘ came right up to the
high&ay which cut through it and continued on the other side,

. Mrs. Castro said if you got out and tried to walk agrdss it in tennis
shcses, they ‘wo.uldibe in ribbons within a block or two -- so sharp was the -
la.v.a'.:' |

Only in .a\few places had an moccasional tree found a pockét of soil and .
grown, Mc;s..tly it was a great black silent river turned to stone like the weird
surface éf tﬁe moon,

: I was glad for once that.we decided to leave thé bus and return b_sr car.
And by 5:00 we were at the residence of the U, S, -Ambas.sé.dor.. The Castros

had m oved out to make it available for us and it was a lovely, open, elegant

" house., Shé told me it had cost abput $350, 000, that everything there was

terribly high.v
And so after our very»ldng and 5usy day I fell into bed'foa'rl a rest and
reading some of the package Qf.books that Mrs. Castro had given rhe.
| : A; the gate of the Emb?.ssy there ﬁad been a crowd of people all smiling,
ch’eexfing, and each time we entered or left,- there they were. Once (;hey
sang the- "'Eye;c. of Texa'.s."t Al&ays, they waved American ﬂ.ags. and held up

babies to have their hand shaken or kissed and particularly they called out to
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Luci who was in turn at every moment in love witl; the crowd -~ in love with
the whole trié. This was ﬁg around the wﬁrld in 17 days. We é.ctually got .
a thr_eé-hbuf rest, ) |

And then inf‘o cocktail clcsthes and back ‘to the Intercontinenfal Hotel for
a receptidn hosteci by Péegident and Mrs, 'Sanche‘z for all the Pre s.idents'.
é:‘géi(ggh?gld us we need stay only 30 minutes. .I> had thought that was rather
short shriftv to expresé our appreciatién; But after the_ratﬁ_er off-;hand ‘manner
in which thé' other Presidents w.ives ﬁad either been very‘.late or d1d not come
at all to Mrs. Sanchez' tour aﬁd lunch, and afltber t};is reeéﬁtidn which 'waé fii‘st
écheduled for 7:00 and then 1t was postponed till 8:OO é.n}d thén we were advise&_
not to come unfil we heard tﬁat our hoste and Ehe vother gue‘sté were‘there, and
then got the word to come at 9:00. |

I decided this was another set of rules and I might as well relax.

We stood in line quite a long time rbeeting once more the Diplomatic Corps

and the officials -- quite a few hundred people, mostl.y I am sur'e‘ Ei Salvadorian‘s
and were ga’ck at the Ambassador's résidehce about 10:60.

Lyndon and I and Luci and Larry Temple, Marie and Mary and ¥ Yolanda N
who ‘h'ad n.o't ‘gOne to the recepéiorlx joined us. We settled in the beautiful 'livinig"
room while a storm blew up —;- thunder and lightening »a.m’i rain. This is the
rainy season they tell mé. ‘We had a dinné;' prepaz;ed by the stewards whom
We had broﬁght with us._; | : | .

And then for the next two h'ours‘ comfortably grouped vin the living room-

we shared one of those times to remember when Lyndon reminiéced and
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philosophized and thought out loud and I s_af enchanted listening as I believe.
the others did. He talked about the whole poiitical a;nd_ social spectrum of
thé day, about Communisrh -~ what was its vitality" toda..y and‘in bur country.
What ‘was the virus or t}.lekasthma‘that was in.f‘ec‘ting the unive‘rsi‘ties and the
communications media and the entertainmeni‘wo;-lbd. He said there are

two conﬂictiﬁg emotions in me about '_communism.. It went something like

this: ‘there is a great tide running -- a great pendulum swinging -- in the

country. And in response to the permissiveness, the liberalisrh, the lawlessness

of the day, and maybe a great swing into authoritarianism back toward
c'onservva.tism and there would be a part of me that would welcome it.

They would think it was necessary. But then there is the other side of me

that says if that hé.ppéns weticsek it would set back all the things I stand for)

that I fought for, that I want. - The attacks on ignorance, on povérty and disease.

It.will.set them back decades, .

-He talked as though he were a long way off looking at this small planet,

and I found it very interesting, I asked him if he didn't feel his enthusiasm

blunted, his gmeskiac quest for more education for everYbody in this country

and for other co'untrie‘sAwheh our students areibehavingv-.--,- and f;he professors
too -- in the .way they Were today. Draft burning, flag burning. f‘or mysélf .
I find it. so easy to be passionate rather than thoughtful abvbut it. |

No, he was ju_ét as firm iﬂhis faith in education ultimately.

I did not understand his feeling quite. It was sofnethihg like this was just

‘an episode; a phenomenen that would‘pé.ss. And as for the professors partly
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he thought because for so & long in this couvntryat least the‘ir'salarie.s, their
economic status, had been low, They were'f_eéling powéi' for the first time,
enjoying a kipd oi revolt,

I was respectful of his attitude. Even in a way proud of it. But by my

’ : Ag’br,fh «ad'
own annoyance is not * :

And then we talked of days of long agd of Mr, Kleberg. He hoped that

his papers or copies could go into the Library. And there were friends that |

he and Mary and I have shared for many decades. .

Finally about n‘hidnighvt. we went to bed.




