
JOHN BRUCKNER BARN 
In 1872 James Polk Johnson acquired the log 
house and adjacent property f rom Sam John
son—his uncle and Lyndon Johnson's granci-
fatner—who had given up the catt le business. 
Ten years later James sold the place to a 
German immigrant, John Bruckner. In 1884 
Bruckner had this barn constructed with stone 
quarried in the hills to the south and hauled 
to the site in ox carts. Local German stone
masons produced a funct ional bui lding incor
porating great strength and beauty. Similar 
examples of their meticulous craf tsmanship 
may be found throughout the Hill Country. 

JAMES POLK JOHNSON BARN 
Two years after the col lapse of their catt le 
business in 1871, Lyndon Johnson's grand 
father and great-uncle, Sam and Tom John
son, moved away. Glutted catt le markets and 
the Panic of 1873 brought about fundamental 
changes in the Hill Country economy as the 
open range reluctant ly gave way to barbed 
wire, local stock ranching, and farming. In 
1872. Sam Johnson sold his property and log 
house to his nephew, James Polk Johnson 
who had worked for his uncles as a ranch 
hand and drover. James became a successful 
rancher and farmer; in 1879 he founded 
Johnson City, wh ich was named in his honor. 
He had this small stone horse barn wi th corn 
cr ib erected in 1875. In 1882, he sold the log 
house along wi th part of the property to John 
Bruckner and moved into a spacious two-
story frame dwel l ing wh ich stood near this 
barn. The farmhouse burned in the 1920s. 

STONE BUILDING. 
This small structure may have or iginal ly been 
a cooler house in wh ich were kept vegetables 
and other perishables. Over the years it has 
served as a smokehouse and a storehouse. 
It may have been constructed as early as 
1884, by James Polk Johnson. 

VISITING THE JOHNSON CITY AREA 
Lyndon B. Johnson National Historic Site 
contains two distinct areas: Johnson City 
and the LBJ Ranch. In the Johnson City 
area the principal points of interest are 
the Boyhood Home of Lyndon B. Johnson 
and the Johnson Settlement. A visitor cen
ter provides park information, exhibits, 
and a selection of publications. From the 
Boyhood Home you may walk or take an 
old-fashioned wagon ride to the nearby 
Johnson Settlement. This complex of re
stored historic structures traces the evolu
tion of the Texas Hill Country from the 
open-range cattle kingdom days of Lyndon 
B. Johnson's grandfather, Sam Ealy John
son, Sr. to the later era of local ranching 
and farming. See the other side for infor
mation about the ranch area. 

SAM EALY JOHNSON LOG HOUSE 
This "dog- t ro t " log structure is a classic 
example of early Hill Country dwel l ings that 
afforded protect ion and hospital i ty to fr iend 
and stranger al ike. Begun in 1856, by a former 
owner, it was subsequently enlarged. Late in 
1867, Sam moved in wi th his bride, Eliza 
Bunton Johnson whom he had marr ied De
cember 11, after returning f rom service with 
the 26th Texas Cavalry, Confederate States 
Army. Life on the Texas front ier often meant 
incredible hardship and loneliness. One day 
in 1869. whi le Sam was away, Eliza sighted 
a Comanche raiding party approaching the 
house. Without being seen she raced to the 
cabin for her infant daughter and hid, ter
rif ied, beneath the house for hours after the 
intruders were gone. Sam and Eliza's home 
served as headquarters for the Johnson 
brothers' extensive catt le business. Between 
1867 and 1871, Sam and Tom made four huge 
drives out of the Hill Country, up the Chisolm 
Trai l , to Abi lene, Kans. Their open-range em
pire col lapsed in the glutted market of 1871, 
and they moved away. The log house and 
outbui ldings appear today as they did when 
occupied by Sam and Eliza. 

For additional information, -vrite the super
intendent, whose address is P.O. Box 329, 
Johnson City, TX 78636. He administers 
the park for the National Park Service, 
U.S. Department of the Interior. 

RELATED SITES 
The Lyndon B. Johnson State Park, across the 
Pedernales River from the LBJ Ranch, interprets 
the Hill Country and its influences on President 
Johnson's life. Besides the exhibits and programs 
in this visitor center, the State Park provides 
facilities for outdoor recreation and nature study, 
including a swimming pool, hiking trails, and 
picnic areas. 

The Lyndon Baines Johnson Library, on the 
campus of the University of Texas at Austin, is 
operated by the National Archives and Records 
Service. It is a center of scholarly research and 

a historical museum. Three floors of the 8-story 
structure contain exhibits highlighting President 
Johnson's 40-year public career. 

Fredericksburg reflects the rich cultural legacy 
of German immigrants who first arrived in central 
Texas in the 1840s. Besides many historic struc
tures. German food and festivals perpetuate a 
European atmosphere. The Admiral Nimitz Center 
in Fredericksburg commemorates the life and 
achievements of World War II Fleet Adm. Chester 
W. Nimitz, whose grandfather was one of the 
early German settlers. 
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SAFETY 
We want your park visit to be a pleasurable and 
rewarding experience, so please observe a few 
safety precautions 

The wagon ride in Johnson City illustrates the 
good- and bad-time possibilities that hinge on 
safety. Seasoned drivers and thoroughly trained 
stock are meant to assure your comfort and 
safety. But if the animals are crowded, or if chil
dren try to pet or feed them, they can be danger
ous. Some of the big work horses weigh nearly a 
ton, the mules about two-thirds that much. It's 
best to give animals that size plenty of room. The 
same goes for the long-horn cattle at the John
son Settlement. They can be "ornery critters.' so 
it isn't smart to climb corral fences or try to 
touch these animals—or any other livestock in 
the park. Whether on a wagon or a bus tour, you 
should remain seated while the vehicle is moving. 
The roads on the LBJ Ranch tour are narrow ir. 
piaces because of cattle guards and roadside 
plants, so hanging out the window is hazardous. 

A final word to parents: Please watch your chil
dren. You cannot help them if they have strayed 
beyond your protective reach and warning voice. 
If you need assistance, see a park ranger. 

As the Nation's principal conservation agency the Depart
ment of the Interior has responsibility for most ot our 
nationally owned public iands and natural resources. This 
includes fostering the wisest use of our land and wate' 
resources, protecting our fish and wildl i fe, preserving the 
environmental and cultural values of our national parks and 
historical places, and providing for the enjoyment of life 
through outdoor recreation. The Department assesses our 
energy and mineral resources and works to assure that their 
development is in the best interests of all our people. The 
Department also has a major responsibility for American 
Indian reservation communities and for people who live 
in Island Territories under U.S administration 
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"It is impossible to live on this land without 
being a part of it." 

—Lyndon B. Johnson 

The Hill Country of Texas, which has been the 
home of the Johnson family for more than a 
century, is an in-between place. To the east 
are softer, more humid lands. To the west 
stretch high plains, plateaus, and deserts. 
The Hill Country partakes of both regions. 

In season, flowing streams lace terraced hills 
bedecked with wildflowers. Small valleys with 
scattered farms and fat cattle nestle below 
ragged skylines of rock and cedar. It is a 
pastoral paradise—a middle landscape where 
man and nature blend gently together. Snug 
houses made from the limestone of the hills 
symbolize this partnership. 

But there are other seasons and other cycles. 
Summer storms sweep violently through these 
hills, battering them with thunder and hail, 
ripping the valleys with cloudburst floods. 
Blizzards come down from the plains, 
whipping the ridges, driving men and animals 
to shelter. Heat and drought smite this 
borderland between the gentle and the harsh 
regions. When dry spells last too long the 
ever-green Texas oaks drop their leaves and 
languish for awhile, dormant until the rains 
come back. The oaks are another symbol of 
the toughness and resilience of this land. 

Out of this place came a man who personified 
these many, often conflicting moods, a man of 
great gentleness and violent energy. A man 
sometimes effusive and joyous, at home in a 
crowd. A man sometimes withdrawn, in lonely 
battle with his own blizzards and droughts. He 
was the 36th President of the United States. 

Lyndon Baines Johnson was, doubtless, the 
last President whose roots and early experi
ences would bridge the gap between the old 
America of local frontiers, crossroads, and 
close neighbors, and the new America of 
world power, big cities, and unknown neigh
bors. His deepest motivation as a public man 
was to make people neighbors again. His 
greatest monument is his 40-year record of 
labor and achievement in serving this goal— 
as teacher, public official, and statesman. 

In the perspective of history, his Presidency 
came during an era of world and national 
stress. The era began long before he assumed 
office, and is with us yet. It has been a time 
of worldwide and domestic transition from old 
orders to new ones yet undefined—a time 
born of potent historic forces that resist con
trol. No man exercising power during this 
strife-filled period has run the gauntlet of 
these terrible forces unscathed, neither in 
action nor in reputation. 

President Johnson's origins and temperament 
put him in direct confrontation with these 
historic forces. He was a man who refused 
the notion that some problems cannot be 
solved. In the spirit of his frontier heritage 
he joined the battle with optimistic faith and 
enduring conviction that solutions and con
trols would follow from his efforts. History as 
tragedy was foreign to his nature. 

From these different arenas of an action-filled 
life—arenas he could control and those he 
could not—emerges the picture of a man who 
strove mightily, who won great successes, 
who, despite his powerful will, sustained 
inevitable tragedy symbolized by the continu
ing issues of peace and war. 

Here, in the land of his birth and youth—the 
place he kept coming back to—are some ^ 
reminders of this man, the places and things fl 
and people he loved. To him, this was home, f 

Sam Ealy Johnson, Jr. Rebekah Baines Johnson 

BIRTHPLACE 
The lamps burned well into the rainy night of 
August 26, 1908. In the small "dog-trot" farm
house which had stood at the Pedernales 
since 1889, "Little Sam" and Rebekah John
son were expecting their first child. The doc
tor had been summoned from Buda, Texas, 
but the river was cresting. The old pioneer, 
"Big Sam Johnson," soon to be a grandfather 
for the fifth time, saddled up and went for a 
midwife. Several hours after dawn on the 
27th, the doctor finally arrived to pronounce 
mother and son in good health. 

Lyndon Johnson was an "active, healthy 
child, busy from sunrise to sundown." He 
loved the farm and the animals, especially the 
favorite family horse, "Dan;" and he loved 
his dog, in a way only small boys can. Almost 
from the time Lyndon was old enough to 
walk, the Pedernales River was his joy and 
his mother's anxiety. She encouraged him to 
play under the giant elm in front of the house, 
but invariably he strayed up and down the 
river: to his grandparents, and a bit further to 
Aunt Frank and Uncle Clarence's big ranch 
house; or in the other direction to the school. 
Finally, Rebekah had Sam put up a farm bell 
by the house so she could signal her husband 
to come look for Lyndon. 

Many years later he fondly recalled his earli
est memory of the farm: It was a particularly 
dark night and his father was away. His 
mother, lonely and frightened, was pumping 
water from the cistern on the back porch— 
and crying. "I'll take care of you, Mama," 
said Lyndon. 

Lyndon as a young chi ld, 
about 7 years old. 

THE PRESIDENTIAL YEARS 
During the Johnson administration, three 
major civil rights bills became law, Medicare 
became a reality, and aid to education grew 
rapidly. Domestic programs were blunted, 
however, by the great issues of peace and 
war that dominated the final years of the 
administration. Johnson later wrote that "the 
struggle in Vietnam . . . inspired one of the 
most passionate and deeply felt debates in 
our nation's life. That debate will go o n . . . . 
History will make its judgments on the deci
sions made and the actions taken." In March 
1968 he announced that he would not run for 
reelection. After relinquishing the reins of 
government, he returned to his beloved Hill 
Country in January 1969. 

On Palm Sunday 1965, President 
Johnson signed the Elementary 

and Secondary Education Act in 
front of his school. Sitting at 
his side was his first teacher, 

"Miss Kate." 

THE LBJ RANCH 
The ranch house, known around the world as 
the Texas White House, dominates the LBJ 
Ranch. Here the full impact of Lyndon B. 
Johnson's energy and power can be felt. Here 
as President, as entrepreneur, as lord-of-the-
manor rancher, he surrounded himself with 
family and friends. Within this inner circle, he 
used yarns and anecdotes to proudly pro
claim the virtues of good upbringing and 
hard work, the virtues that had helped him 
create this grand spread in the center of his 
heritage homeland. He regaled visitors from 
afar with his own sense of place, both sym
bolized and made real by green pastures, 
prize cattle, and his imposing ranch house. 
Some guests, perhaps because of their host's 
unstinting joy and hospitality, went away a 
bit envious of this man who so obviously 
belonged. 

But this homestead was much more than 
power and pride. It was an operating ranch, 

VISITING THE RANCH AREA 
At the LBJ Ranch area, one of two distinct 
areas within Lyndon B. Johnson National 
Historic Site, you should go first to the LBJ 
State Park visitor center. Regularly sched
uled National Park Service tour buses leave 
the visitor center for the ranch tour, which 
includes the one-room country school first 
attended by Lyndon at the age of four, his 
birthplace, the Johnson family cemetery 
where the President is buried, views of the 
registered Hereford cattle, and the ranch. 
See the other side for information about the 
Johnson City area. 

LBJ RANCH HOUSE 
Young Lyndon Johnson was a frequent visitor 
to the "big house" on the Pedernales belong
ing to his Uncle Clarence and Aunt Frank 
Martin. He always thought that someday he 
would own the place. Early in 1951 Senator 
and Mrs. Johnson visited the ranch with their 
good friends Senator and Mrs. Stuart Syming
ton. Aunt Frank had become a widow and was 
unable to keep up with repairs. Mrs. Johnson 
recalled that the place "looked something like 
a Charles Addams cartoon of a haunted 
house. To my horror, I heard Lyndon say, 
'Let's buy it!' But horror turned to blessing 
and we put hand and heart to it to built it into 
a small, productive operating ranch." 

Over the years the Johnsons remodeled and 
added to the house to accommodate the de
mands of the Senator's work, and the needs of 
his wife and their two daughters, Lynda Bird 
and Luci Baines. It was after Lyndon Johnson 
became President, however, that the ranch 
house assumed special significance as the 
Texas White House. When the President came 
home, it was the scene of incredible activity. 
National and world leaders conferred; friends, 
neighbors and relatives visited. And somehow 
the President of the United States managed 
to find personal solitude and renewal among 
the hills that were always his home. 

JUNCTION SCHOOL 
Rebekah Baines Johnson was more than a bit 
worried about her little boy trekking over to 
the schoolhouse just to play with his cousins, 
Ava and Margaret Johnson, at recess. The 
teacher, "Miss Kate" Deadrich, already had 
her hands full with scholars of varying ages 
and grades in the little one-room building 
which had first opened its doors in 1910. 
However, she was persuaded to take one 
more; and young Lyndon Baines Johnson 
began his formal education in 1912, at the 
tender age of four. Fifty-three years later, on 
April 11, 1965, he returned here as President 
of the United States to sign the Elementary 
and Secondary Education Act, a bill he re
garded as one of the most important of his 
administration. Appropriately, "Miss Kate" 
was at his side. 

Lyndon Johnson, center, with his 
5th, 6th, and 7th grade classes 
at Cotulla, Texas, 1928. 

a place where events could be controlled. 
Here, a man who loved action could set a 
task, get it going, and get it done. It was a 
healing place far removed from the frustra
tions of Washington and world affairs. 

Here, too, was the family cemetery, the sim
ple house where Lyndon was born, the house 
where he visited his revered grandfather, the 
one-room school where he started the long 
trek from rustic lad to world leader. 

At the LBJ Ranch one senses the contrasts 
that lived on in the man: The child who 
chewed a blade of grass and wondered if it 
would rain and if the river would rise. The 
man who strode forth on the world stage, 
came back to work his ranch, and, finally 
joined his ancestors. 

RETIREMENT 
Relieved of the burdens of office, he shared 
more hours than ever before with family and 
friends. He worked the ranch and joined 
enthusiastically in the work of the State and 
National Parks that bear his name. He wanted 
them to be much more than memorials to him
self or to the abstractions of history. Rather, 
he thought of them as places where people 
could enjoy the Hill Country as he had—a 
place to picnic and fish or simply watch the 
river flowing by. And he wanted them to recall 
the region's heritage of pioneer colonizers, 
of cattlemen and farmers—the heritage that 
had been his. 

Though he may have been resting in the 
saddle, he never really got off the horse. 
He counseled, meditated, and wrote, passing 
on his experience, his perspectives to those 
who would follow. He placed the record of 
his public service in the LBJ Library in Austin. 
Between times, he relaxed and enjoyed life 
with Lady Bird. On January 22, 1973, he died. 

JOHNSON FAMILY CEMETERY 
On January 25, 1973, Lyndon B. Johnson was 
buried as he wished, with simple ceremony, 
beneath the great live oaks in the family 
cemetery on the banks of the Pedernales 
River. Also buried here are a sister, Josefa; 
his parents, Sam Ealy Johnson, Jr. and Re
bekah Baines Johnson; his grandparents, 
Sam Ealy Johnson, Sr. and Eliza Bunton 
Johnson; his great-grandmother, Priscilla 
Mcintosh Bunton; aunts, uncles, cousins, and 
family friends. The 36th President of the 
United States had come full-circle, from the 
farm house nearby, in which he was born, 
to the White House, and back again. 

The restored kitchen in the 
birthplace. 


