OPERATION LYNDA
By Dale Schwambomn

PROLOGUE
" am o port of all that | have met;
Yet all experience is an arch wherethrough
Gleams that untravel'd world, whose margin fades

Forever and forever when | move
How dull it Is to pouse, to moke on end..."

ALFRED, LORD TENNYSON  Ulysses

Caravonning hos become a normal and Infegral port of Airstream. Uncalculated miles
and days have been spent in traveling from Katmandu to Timbuktu by curious adventurers using
thelr Alrstreams instecd of a camel train. Within the perimiter of our own nation the exclte~
ment of ravel can lure the adventurer to summer palaces, majestic mountains and Iyrical
waterways .

Programs have become a byline for government agencies. For most of us it Is impossible
to relate our lives to the form programs, ond to like political developments. Hmver, this
year President Jo!mop Inaugurated a program to interest the nomadic American ~~ "See America
First." Yo the unknowing fraveler the lure of Parls, London and Rome may hold Interest that
Los Angeles, Denver ond Boston may not have. But, the beauty of the Grand Canyon, Grand
Tetons, and Yellowstone hos no equal on this earth of ours.

In initlating this program the President's daughter, Lynda Bird Johnson, wos chosen to
tour the western part of the Unlted States. Under the auspices of the Wally Byam Foundation
the "Sea America First" Coravan spent five weeks touring the natural beauty of our country .

Before starting on the caravem, Miss Johnson spent two weeks In Grasshopper, Arizona,
doing archaeology work with the University of Arlzona's department of archaeology. There

she uncovered the skeletal remalns of on early American. The story of her seeing America flrst
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begins with the sllencing of her digging equipment.
The itinerary for Miss Johnson's trip:

Grmd.Cmym, ArlZ. veeeoeccnses June 23-26, 1965
MmumntValley, Ariz. cveeesess June 27-28
Mesa Verde, Colo. ..cceevsnssssJune 29-30
Denver, Colo. secreeensanivracss July |
Laromle, Wyo..oveevsreearsrooes July 2-4
Londer, Wyo. coeevenrennssenesss July 5
Grond Tetons, Wyo. ...cevevese.. July 6-13
Custer's Battlefield, Mont..........July 14

Theodore Roosevelt Netlonal
Memorial Park, N.D. ...0v0ues July 15

Fm' NoeDeteesosensosrvsvaces hly 16
E'y' M'nno OQIQ.O‘...Olloﬁoolthdthly ‘7"23

On two occaslons Miss Johnson left the coravan. The first time was to visit Son Simeon,
Callf. She visited Hearst's Castle and drove through the Big Sur area of Callfornla. In San
Francisco she met briefly with her father, who was In the city to give an address commemarat=
ing the 20th anniversory of the Charter of the United Nations. She rejoined the caraven at
the Grand Canyon. After leaving Mesa Verde, Lynda flew home to Washington to celebrate
her sister's 18th birthday and to be present when Luci took her vows In the Catholic Church.
She then rejoined the coravon ot Larmle, Wyoming.

(Note: The following narative is a story of the President's daughter ond what she saw and did
on her trip. It Is Impossible to create an Image of the personality of Lynda Bird. She is a
gracious person, with a keen parceptive mind. Amidst her life In Washington, her identity
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o8 a 21 year old woman Is lost In the fact that she Is an international figure. She connot enjoy
a normal private or ;;ubl lc life due to her position in soclety. To what extend she enjoyed her
trip is questionable, buf adding to the success of the trip wos the abtence of newspaper reporters.
We became very adept ot ouf—mneuveﬂng the gentiemen of the press! Nor, con the secret
service or commmication men play a major roll In the story. Their background work day and
night added to the accomplishment of the rip. A greater group of young men cannot be found;
their dedication to their jobs is paramount, and the execution of duty Is without question.)

GRASSHOPPER

In the northwestern most point of the Ft. Apache Indian Reservation In Arlzona Is a small
archasological site known as Grasshopper, near Clbeque. Like most of central Arlzona, this
area s dramatically picturesque with blood red earth and green stands of pines. Lynda Bird
Johneon had spent two weeks ot this fleld site of the University of Arlzona, digging for rellcs
of the area's early inhabltants. She Is deeply interested in prehistoric cultures and was very

pleased when she unearthed the skeletal remains of an earlier resident.

GRAND CANYON
Nestled between the scrub pines of the Grand Canyon and the Natlonal Park's Ranger

School, we settled down as a caravan of four Alrsiream tratlers. The lead traller, Lynda's, was
the home of Lynda Johnson, Mrs. Mcrta Ross, press secretary, and Mrs. Carolyn Bennett
Patterson, chairman of the Wally Byom Foundation Beord of Trustees. No. 2 traller housed

the secret service men and the Army communlcation personnel; No. 3 was the home of the
drivers of the three outfits and the Natlonal Geographic Socliety photographer; No. 4 wos the
home of the service engineer.

Lynda visited the various rim views with a park naturalist, ond learned of the dynamic
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geological histary that tronsformed this area from a plateau Into the breathtaking gorge which
visitors view today.

Our farewell porty at the Grand Conyon wos a steak bake the last night that would leave
o Parisenne crying, 'c'est magnifique." Ouwr guests were the pﬁrk superintendent ond his family.

MONUMENT VALLEY

En route to Monument Valley cur entourage stopped at an indian trading post to shop for
Indlan artifocts. We loft loaded with bracelets, necklacas and dolls’.

Once again we entered an Indion resarvation, this time the Navajo Reservation. The
Navajos have a complex of severdl thousand square matles, with a population of over 100,000
persons. They wrench a meager existence from this desert habitat.

Monument Valley con best be described as o mesting place for lofty cathedrals on the
desert. Chartes, Rheims, Ulm ond Notre Dame are all there, helping to hold the skies upword.
Unlike the meree usual touriest, we parked in the valley next to the monuments. At night one
could feel the presence of God, and hear the chimes ringing out in all thelr glory in the bell
towers.

The two evenings were spent with cook-outs, followed by fellowship ond conversation
around the campfire. Several Navajo families joined us for these evening get-fogethers.

The day was fllled with horseback riding. We concluded that Navajo ponles would never
be found ot Churchill Downs, but reliobility in the desert was paromount to performonce.

MESA VERDE

Mid-ckay we crossed Four Comers and walked through” the states of Acizona, New Mexico,
Colorado and Utah In a matter of minutes. Chief Good Luck presented Lynda with an Indion
bianket to remember her stop at this unique, and only meeting place of four states.
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Mesa Verde brought our group back into the realm of archaelogical locations. The
precipitous road to the top of the mesa conjured thoughts of earlier cliff dwellers searching for
a Shangrilo in the wilderness, ond their difficulties In fransporting thelr clvilization to the top
of the werld. | |

In the park proper can be found the main cliff dwellings, where the park tourists visit.
In the museum one con see Esther, a basket-maker malden who lived 1500 yeors ago. Her mum-
Ified smile welcomes one and all to join her on a tour of the pust. Qur group was interested In
the Wetherll! Mesa dwellings that were sponsored by the National Geographic Soclety. After
a long trlp over a cow trall, we viewed ond explored the ruins. Lynda wos quite interested In
the fact that the prehistoric natlves used cotton for weaving, though they didn't raise ony on the
Mesa. With whom did they trade ? Aztecs? Another bygone tribe from the lowlands? And,
If they traded, what did they borter with?

LARAMIE

Lynda wos overwhelmed by the sight of 2600 Alrstreams ot the 8th Internotional Rally of
the Wally Byam Ccruyun Club ot Lavomle, Wyoming. She was the guest of honor In the 4th of
July parade, ond m warmly recelved by the Caravenners in attendonce.

Mrsl Vic Raney, wife of WBCC Intemational President, presented Lynda with a bouquet
of long-stemmed red roses, tied with a wide red, white and blue ribbons, os she approached the
reviewing stand. Lynda was amazed at the parade. To her It was incredible that a mosterplece
of this type could be created after the members had arrived at the rally site. She commented
that she had especlally enjoyed the float of the Ploneer Women, on entry from the Oklahoma

Unlt of the WBCC.
Following the porade, Lynda was honored at a reception given by the Wally Byam Founda~

tion. Andy Charles, a member of the Foundation Board, formally welcomed and introduced her
to WBCC membors and guests. Her resporse wos short, but most appreciated by the WBCC 'ers,




LANDER
A ane-night stond was In line on cur way to the Grand Tetons. Londer Is a center for

the sporismen: mteloée hunting, fishing end deer. The setting for our night's stay was several
miles from the center of Wda, along a creek with a ridge of mountains shadowing our site.
The Shoshone National Forest is not only noted for its beauty but it is the oldest of the natlonal
forests. Several of our party went fishing and were delighted with the trout caught nearby .
This wes proclalmed as one of cur most beautiful and serene compeites, We all agreed thet on
future trips through the west we would agaln venture into the rugged, evergreen of Shoshone

National Forest.

GRAND TETONS
If Atles wore to become Indifferent to his duty of fending off the enclosing heavens, he

could find proxy in the Grand Tetons. Rising perpendicular from a 7000-foot base, the 6000
feet of messive granite stnds silently guiding the four winds in thelr froubled patts. Jockson
Hole has been synonymous with the "wild west" for many years. Tourists have mar veled of tis
rugged beauty; trappers in their quest for pelts have stood cﬁollmged by God; ond we, humble
creatures here below, could only pay tribute to the grandeur through stlence .

OFf the many tours and activities proffered In this National Park, the float trip down the
Sacke River is foremost. Lynda was engrossed by the wild flowers, the geologlc history of the
region, and the mony moose that we saw. The river wends its way through channels skirting
the beaver ponds and on through rapids with rugged banks and overhanging cliffs that was a
challenge to the two skilled keelers. Fittingly, and proof that we were in little~visited country,
we observed a bald eagle toaring on pinions, steady ond wise.

Swimming, horseback riding, and a trip on Jackson Lake provided additional adventure




and insplration.

Lynda gave a porty that will be the talk of the park for months to come. She Invited
our group and dates: the boatmen, various employees of the Jackson Lake Ladge, and o group
from the Jackson Hole summer theater. The rustic park cabin that we used wos nestied on the
shore of the lake. A table of cholce hors d'ocuvres, perfacted for an eplcureon, lined one
wall of the cabin. Doncing ond fellowship was the order of the evening.

The employees of the lodge ore college students enjoying a summer in the outdoors. One
evening thay hosted a square dance in their recreation hall, ond Lynda joined them for a relex-
Ing, lighthearted evening.

We visited Yellowstone by car from the Tetons. Marvelled at the bears rambling on the
highways secking foodstuffs from possing tourlsts. Old Falthful performed ond lived up to its
nameskae by spouting on time. Other volcanic cauldrons not only provided a myriad of colors
from mineral deposits, but extended an odoriferous reminder of the sylphur gos that propogates

this notural phonomenon .

CUSTER'S BATTLEFIELD
Cowboys ond Indions have become a heritage of the American youth, o fantasy of a

growing nation. The Unlted States 7th Cavalry had little ressmblance to Roy Rogers, Gene
Autry, or Marshall Dillon in 1876. Under the commond of George Armstrong Custer they met
disester of the Little Bighomn River. Immortalized in historical archives, Custer and the 7th
Cavalry are as memningful to the younger generation as Jesse James, Wild Bill Hickock or Wyatt
Eorp.

Owr caravem spent the night on Calhoun's Hill, ovetlooking the site of the Cheyenne

and Stoux vallage of ninety years ago. At our doorstep were markers, mute reminders of the
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herole US soldlers that had died here, fighting to create a nation out of the wildemess. The
still of the night brought forth visions of the hordes of Indians fighting for their lond, ond the
soldiers valiontly flghﬂﬁg for thelr lives.

The Battlefield has a béouiy of its own nestied in the rolling hills of Montana. However,
the beauty was not the prime mover. Spending the night on such hollowad grounds made o
terrific impact, end made this a memorable stop.

As we sat under the stars pondering over what life wos like in Custer's day, ‘someone
sald, "l wondor how the Little Bighom looked with over 2500 tepoes?" One of the secret service
men sald he couldn't visualize that many tepees, but he did know what 2600 Alrsireams looked

lke.

THEODORE ROQSEVELT NATIONAL MEMORIAL PARK

Teddy Roosavelt as o youth was adjudged sickly ond weak. He become strong by working
on a ranch in North Dakota. His Inspiration towards greainess was formulated during his struggle
for physical fitnoes. To the memory of his youth the Theodore Roosevelt Mational Pork has been
sat aside. The Budlcmdf of North Dakotn offer tha tourist a beautiful rambling terraineset In a
wildemess,

Lynda's small caravan porked in the southern part of the memorial on o green velvet plain
surroundod by hllle, inhabitated by o community of prairie dogs. These squeaaling creatures
serenaded us until surset, and then welcomed In the down with their infallible curlosity. It
took a pair of coyotes slinking through cur colony In the early moming to send our Frhndlly
nelghbors scurrying into their burrows. Though we didn't see any buffalo, there is o herd of
bison that roam the pork ot will.

Our dinner at the park wos fraditional «~buffalo roost. Preference of beef wos held by
everyone, but to puss through the plain states without savoring this dish would be like passing




through Parls without experlencing snalls.

ELY

The tour's end; it Is now time for forowells. America has been soen, and the journey
has been succemful . We part, each with our own Imperishable memories.

Lynda flew to Bloomfleld, Hilinols for the funeral of Adalal Steverson, On her retum
she took a irip by cance through the wilds of northern Minnesota .

For all of us this wes an exciting adventure, a statement of the greainess of cur vost
and bountiful nation. It is an invitation to the almost 200,000,000 Americans o discover

our land from sea fo shining sea.




