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It was one of the strangest days I've spent as First Lady. It

began very early at tﬁe Ranchk'-- 6:30 -- coffee and juice -- and getting
ready for an arduous day thab I faced with reluctance iilt was to be
Lyndou s second meetlng w1th Prem1er Kosygln at Gla.ssboro New Jersey

~-;.\,, . ,,r

And somet1me the day before he had asked me very casually, "Don t

. SRR i : ~
R

e

you th1nk 1t would be a good 1dea if we asked Kosygm s daughter to come

,..m.. : e dRag
with him and you took her to lunch‘? "I cl);u'g my feet as much as my

e PRI-ZJ )
1 snnply d1d not want to be p/ure'd from"

sense of duty wou.ldpermlt."'

".'r»e. .
F _r_,_'_ .

“

my comfortable ‘bed of calm andﬁ pleasant hours. So 1t.was actually only
with a half acquiescence- frorn ‘rne that I heard)sometimevclose to dinner --
we were at the Hayx;vood -- that yes, she had accepted. VShe WOnld be there
with her fathert%herie followed that evening:a period of complete

m 1sunderstand1ng -= confusmn and dlsagreement between Lyndon and me

bythe

‘over how it should be ha.ndled press wise, broken by a restless mght -- the

only nice part of,which’ was a_rub by Chief Baltimore .who told me an

hilarious funny story about r;vhat the Chief of Police of Qlassboro said
when he was presented with the fact that the surnrnit meeting was going
to be held in hrs town)and he with a force of 16 policemen)w four of whom
were on vacation .ﬂ_g-:fhe Chief of Police is reported to have said, YAint this
a bitchl

I inade numerous calls during the evening until it got too late --

to Liz about how to handle the press and how not to. To Betty Hughes who
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was to be our actual hostess as the wife of the Governor of New Jersey.
I was depending on her completely to arrange the luoch and three or four

interesfing hours. And to McGeorge Bundy -~ and talkmg with h1m 1s

*©,

always comfortmg to me. And my morning talk re_ported on the evenmg _

o i

& ‘ .
before dinner he had had with Mrs. Gvishi na‘}.. He pronounced her the
easiest oossible girl to get along with -- intelligent,' well educated in

" political scibence and history, excellent English -- yoﬁ"eouldn't pick é, better

Y

companOmn to spend four hours with  «- ”When he s on deck m thls Jjob!"

ggff? l\i ' % ’ ) :
as the expressmn }\s He sheds an aura of comfort to me at least.

Betty Hughes -- whose personality, lively/cintelligence, humor,
and extraordinarily articulateness t}}ét far o’u:tweighsk‘_ even her 250'pounds
or so ef solid flesh -- had suggested a ‘ delightful day for us a~ Lunchat ‘

" the Goyerr{or's beach home, a New Jersey"State Park"on the Atlantic

seashore. It a.l]_.“hivnged_ on whether Ludrh_i_l_l_a’A_Gvi'shianyaj WOuid ride in

a helicopter. Ju.;zt: before we Were aboard ou.rselvevs"@e}got the'word that
-she v?rould. Afnong ;hany other calls before-leaving, I teiephoned Bess
2 or 3 times about gifts, getting word to Mrs. Gvishiana that it would be

a beach party -- quite informal -- rehearsing the scenario. 1 never felt

so uncertain and ill at ease about a State visit before. I suppose because.

by 4

of all the confusion about how it should be handled press wise. We had

the stern admonition that the Russians too had to agree to and pass on
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Cowardund Pty ool
everything that wae—ea-ré—-pr-e—s—rwrse And this was something that I had.

never faced befor‘e. .
Mrs. Burg came at 8:00 and combed my hair -- an absolute

life saver after w1nd blown days. And then we were inthe Jetstar to

Sin Antomo and 1nto A1r Force Ito Ph11ade1ph1a -- talking to Arthur ' ;
about his tnps to Ru331a, searchmg for toplcs of conversation with Ludmilla,

readmg the papers, and then changmg into my brown suit g-(;;Tt's adaptable,

f: RS
it goes ‘well.

One cheery note was seeing Lynda and Warrie L.ynn who as always
was all smiles and all happiness.

We reached Philadelphia a little before 12:30 and then choppered

to Glassboro, and here'began an'absolutely unique chapter in my'experience.

e
1
o3
v

It was a little ;6th¢-, no more remarkable then San Marcos.  The college

. F«‘Y'J&ﬁ“.w.

campus was shaded by enormous oaks, had the aura of age, and Hollybush —e
the home of the Pre'sident”v.'Dr. and Mrs. Robinson -- was V'ictorian' red
brick toureted, old fash1oned ‘and almost prototype of the,\Pr sident's
A

house of half a century ago ﬁt was only later that I found out the things
that had gone on in that house -- in the hectic hours of Thursday night
and Friday morning -- something like 14 window air-conditioners being
put in and telephones in every room -- White House lines., And their

O very beds being moved out with the a sofas and chairs -- vintage about

1908 and tables with curli_jcues, and the old family pictures --.weddings,
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christenings, graduations, were still sitting around the rooms. It was
absolutely delightful and could not have been faked. The real McCoy --

a part of America. w1 théught it was an absolute stroke of genius to have

the i:fxéeting msuch ;.:ﬁlalée as threi this rather than in some elegant

glass and aluminum U. N. conference room or Waldorf suite.
- ;'l:. :.7", : - -'*:. ' S - - C " LR
- - But there were only a few minutes before we went out to meet

s

Chairman.Kosygin and his pérty. We emeféed onto the éte_ps of the old

Victorian house ai—_;d up they 'drove)- &- the haﬂxmer and sickle flag flyir;g '

from in front oftheblack limousine 4 across the drive,ﬁbned up under

T

the oak trees behind the rope there were more cameras and newspaper

people than 1 think I've ever seen for any meeting)nw most on the ground,

TN
P

sorhe_.on'p-latforrr‘lg“in'the air. And there they were -- Chairman Koéygiga/

-3
‘

very solidAstrong-featured man in his 60's I should think, unbending and

tough looking, but pleasant enough. And his daughter, Mrs. Ludrrulla*

ol

Gvishiana -- a very ;’é)urigslookirig 38 -- slim, almost nof makeﬁ;.),"fc"ééual

L4 . : AR =

ha;ir -do, Vcompletely at ease;' in an undisl}:ing»uvi;sihed navy blue whﬁé“fi?immed
dress. Siae coulc;j‘.‘h.é.ve ;been a professor's vWife X on any campus .in
thousands of American towﬁs. |

Lynda Bird was with us every second. She stays as close to her
father as k& she can. And it was apparent frém the very first moment
that she was soaking it in like a sponge. And I relaxed and withdrew

a little, wanting her. to take the lead.

;
|
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- We stood for quite a while for pictures and there was a great
roar of cheers from the crowd. And then at some moment -- I cannot
for thé life of me remember whether it was after the Kosygins joined
us or whether it had béen earlier -- we wa.lké_d out to ;hé roi)ed-off'
axgx edge of the 1;1111. Down below us over thé drop w¢i§ massed the
students of this college -- there wereb only sd?fie 2806 &tﬁerﬁ and it‘
was summer tiine -- and there muét have been great nun‘nber.s of )
Glassboro citizens and others with them because it loIC)ked.‘liice thouvsa_nds
of people, many with homemade signs -- a lali'geﬁ one iArlxb‘}{ﬁssian, one
that just said simply '"Peace', and all of them -- ail of them.'-- in
friéndly, holidéy, eager, hopeful, mbod -- a tone of real friendship.

It was a moving momént.

We went back intoj.t'he IAnF)u»se and I took Mrs, Gvishiana upstairs
to give her an opportunity to powder her nose -- laughing to myself at
any legend she vma'y'* have heard about the luxury of American bathrooms
because this pr?e wasn't,”ah,.l;:Alyl‘.ough it was quite adequate. And then the
Robinsons offered us a dr1nk -- iced tea I believe. And then Lyndovn
asked us if we would like to come and see the room where they would
meet. It was a long simplé table, and there beside Chairman Kosygin
and the always glowering Gromykc)/like an evil spirit hovering over the

meeting)was the Russian interpreter whom I think was very capable,

and ours -- Secretary Rusk and Walt Rostow. And the very affable

e
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Dobrynin and patient and philosophical Llewellyn Thompson, our
Ambassador to Russia. And very x x few others/‘whom I did not know.

And we would é,ll sit down to lunch together, I was told -- about 16 of them.
And that would crowd the room. Then Lyndon took us into the ne;t room
where he and Chairman Kosygin had met on Friday alone -- just the two

of them with the two interpr.eters. And where they would meet again in
about an hour.

Ihad that chilly, spine-tingling feeling that I was face to face with

sl = G i e e M 2 s o

something impo.rta:nt,' and then suddenly I looked at ghe cha;-'ir’ tha’tb'Lyndon
would sit in and it was the very twin of the one that sité in his boyhood
home in the pink parlor -- the one that Mrs. Johnson's mother had given
her to start hOusekeéping with -~- Victorian, already well aged in 1907.
This one upholstered in gieen velvet, and behind it a sofa to match, also
nearly identica._l with Mrs. Johnson's.

_.Wha'.-t a day...ﬁis possibly very momentous -- cerlainly dramatic --
cohfrontation.‘ : Aﬁd the éetting s0 quaint and homey -- %ﬁ authentic Am ericana(
We said goodbye to the men, and to someone I said ""God Bless"

and then had a quick thought that that's a strange thing to say to a Russian,

And Mrs. Hughes and Mrs, Gvishiana and Lynda and I and Liz depa.rteci

Hollybush, got into the ;:hopper and ® set out over the New Jersey couﬁtryside.
It was a 45-minute ride, and Betty Hughes was the tour guide --

no better one in all the land could have been found. She pointed out the

. s A s dovin_ - ‘ ) -
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acres of vegetables below. Her State is called the "Garden State', and
they have many truck farmers. And there are hills of low, thick scrub
pine, cranberry bogs, and once we went over a race track., And always
throughout the trip there was a long double line of the great‘highway that
brings the thousands of tourists from the big metropolitan cela¥s to
Atlantic ,City.l I pointed this out to Mrs. Gvi;hiana and told her how our
American highways are such a great part ofﬁaconomlc life and how recently

e Lt

we had beguAri‘to try to add to them estheti;: values as well a.»§i thei’r. Qreat ’
functional ones. " - Iam go1ng to send her home goo w1th ; sen-s-e o; the
rising desire of Amerlcan people for baatifg beauty in thelr lives fL{Ve
went over a drive-in movie. We flew over Atlantic City itself and I pointed
out the big convention hall where Lyndon was nom inated in l‘6»4. And then
as we flew alohg the Atlantic coast Betty showed her a public bea.chfwhere
anybody could come in for 25¢ and there were placeé to change into your
suit. And the g'reé.trlong egdléss stretch of t‘he Atlantic and the endless
sandy beach. Tﬁére were tizousa.nds of people sunning and sw1mm1ng
It was a great sight. We saw the boardwaik and the Big hotels. Ana I
was every bit é.s interested as Mrs. Gvishiana. o

It was apparent from the beginning that Lynda Bird took‘ to her
and she = I believe to Lynda. Théy talked most to each other. And

Betty Hughes, our official hostess, was an endless, excellent, highly

amusing talker. And I was quite quiet and so was Liz. There was never

s, I

e e e a wn
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any need for an interpreter. And as McGeorge Bundy had said, she was

really unpretentious and very easy to be with.

S

Then the we'a“the.:ed; gray clapboard house right on the shores

. Wt e

of the Atlantic came into view. It had been the Governor's summer

[P 4 Lo cay My

residence for -some. 10 or so years now. And at present it housed
’ - Lt R R ;"3;;4:",‘ : '

Governor and Mrs.. Hughes-and about 7 of their 10 children, not to

s, S B atd T e

u

m ention the nurr‘)erouéfvisitors ‘that are aiways in tow with children.

With weeks of preparation we could not have provided a better

.

presentatioh'of the American home than this. Seven children} from

@ Tommy, aged 6, who was wearAMg a shirt with ""Peanuts' on it -~ this

was one of the few = thingé thé,’t stumped Mrs. Gvishiana -- to the
18-year old son who had h1s surf board handy and was ready to g.iv:e
a demonstration wi-th his friends, to Betty'sb mother who was spending
the summer with them a"r.lld three Vneighbors who had dropped in for cocktails
last night and wh‘o:"hald been féped into cooking lunch since the cook had left
the day before, Ikvas mC)l;é and moregdghast é.t winat we had presented
Betty Hughes with.
| Well,. the -neighbors were all smileé and the lunch was delicious --

chicken cooked with wild rice and wine sauce and tossed salad and fresh
New Jersey strawberries served with powdered sugar and v?hipff:llfeam.

Q They were delicious,

The talk ranged from an American supe{}narket which Betty said

2

{

:
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she really ought to see. But Mrs. Gvishiana said she was afraid she

couldn't get in one and really enjoy it without being swamped with a

. .‘cx_'owd.',;_".Sh'e' tried to go to Macy‘s because she had heard it was the

‘department store and she really wanted to see it. But the

f)ress and the cz;cl).\ivd had become so overwhelming that she had boughf:
the first pair of black shoes she could get and fled she said -- to
educatiou'_in Russia. ' She told us that everyone started to school at

-

age 7 é.r}d-‘went for 10 years. And that I gathered was similar to our

R

elem;er;t?.fy a-.nd-'};igh school put t.ogether.' A_fter that they 'wére a}t’ :éél;ege
level andr t};e comééfiti_bn ‘was. very keen"s‘he »said)to go- on into what ;avould
be consid'eredbour"tvmiveArsity education., |
1 ‘spoke .of'thi? being a State Park we were in ;.nd described

some oi_' our N;tioﬁai Parks 'té her and found her quite conversant with |
the names) at least such asv Yellow.@tone, Whi;h sh.e sa_id she wodid so  ,
much love to see. ‘I,asked her about Parks in her country. She said ;:hey
had no system of national Parks as such. But as indu“stry grows ‘aﬁd as
the great industrial Ci‘t.ie_.s gfow and expand they are feelin‘g the need to
maintain s.orn e grveen wilderness as she put it, and I believe she said
that it is in the planning for the future.

I asked her. if a stfanger went to Ruésia. and had only a few days --
such am person as ﬁ)e, -- what should I try to see? And there was the

L .
usual neighborless of that very neighboﬂ@s—e—question -- so varied,
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so diverse, her country, just as ours was, with so much to see -- but

"

of course a stranger would want to see Moscow. One can always learn

4

from the Capitol of a country. - And then she thought perhaps Lenjingrad

)

y Peter the Great. She spoke of him with great a ease,

woulﬂd...._'ﬁe the m.os-tA intefestiné. It was llke Venice b';lril»t on the water. It
had‘ be en buil;: bh the
alfhough I have sort oé assirﬁivla:t;dmth'e legendthat Rt’zé;i‘ans don't look
back to their p_a.s.‘t Ao.nbthe ot;hé. :,:sidé of. thé revolutmn ;\nyhow shg said

-

it was built 200 years ago.. And the tich men around Peter the Great

v . P T N
e 3 < e

brought in ar'ch‘itects from ltaiy anci AFrarji;o‘:e' ;nd Ejé;m;ny and built’greét
homes and pal;icgs. And it’:"‘"stbill bears a..\ stamp of a European city.

She was easy, talkative, and at time‘s quite é.nirnated. And I couldn't
help but salutehe;# for benin'g willing to come here all alone. And she was
so far ’outnumbered with Americans -- no counterpart from her country
élth_ough we had asked her if she would like to bring a friend.

. She and Lynda chatted quite merrily. Actually she's midway

betv‘;eén my year;i and LYndé."s grears.

She seet.'ne.d’ quite impressed with the kitchen when we took her
through. And Betty gave her thg full treatment about the washer and
dryer and disposai and all the electric gadgets and the relative ease of
keeping house -- and what a household -- 7 children, mother-in-law and

"”}numera.ble guests -- with one servant it appears.

- R TN PR Y wmi
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Meanwhile, Liz was taking in this small but interesting é.nd
innocuous ef couversationW}nd relaying mo the very large
'_"si-ze contingenf of press who had been stopped down at the highway a city

block or two from the gray-shingled house right on the seashore.
Its mos't.delightful feature was a big picture window that looked

right onto the Atlantic, and up the coast and down the coast as far as

"you could see, the soft sand of the beach and then sand dunes. And these-- i

oh marvelous to beholdl\l.qad been meticulously planted with little tuftg

of graés about six in>ches apart. Betty explained to me that this was
e a conservation project to hold thefn there against wind and erosion.,

After lunch I pre(se.nted Mrs. Gvishiana with several books --
"The Living White House'" and the book on the Art treasﬁreé of the National
Gallery -- telling hér I hoped she could cvomve again to see some of our
treasures., She and Lyﬁcia had been excitedly discussing ‘the Hermitage.
And an antique mifror - _é;.modest antique -- ﬁ 1780» -~ framed in
a sort of Chippendale méhogany. The sort of thing that a young brida;l
couple would have received as a gift about the time of our revolutionary .
war.

She had been discussing our history at lunch and wés quite well
versed in it -~ the dates of the war and the peace and names of founding o

| a fathers.

And we also gave her a wrist watch. She graciously removed

_ . : . | D
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Liz and Betty are both good managers -- two of a kind,and had
truly been Bet'ty's day -- not mine. And pr_esently Liz said in her
eagerlyrpolite way that airhost a.lways gets resolts, "Wouldn't you like
to walk out on the‘ be;ch so that they'can éet a picture of you looking at
the sea ?'" So there we.went >~— Betty and M}:s.' Gvishiana and Lynda and
I -- to face the Atlantlc w1th the wind whlpp;né our ha1r, and sand up

to our anldes. And the dozens and dozens of photographers jockeying

for pos1t1ons a.lmost into the waves, and: the penc1ls ﬂymg over the pads

while we o1rned to ‘each other é’:ﬁﬁkwhdtever‘ innocuous conversation one
@ can conjure up at a ﬁomenh like this.b We had the Governor's house and

the sand dunes in the back. And then of course §ve reversed it, The
press scrambled around in front of us and we turned around with our
backs to the Atlantic.

Throughout it Mrs. Gvishianam was good humored and at eese.
They asked her 'iif:this :eminded her of anythirig in her country. She said
"Yes, of Itwo pai-t,hof. it. The sand was like the Baltic and the hot weather
was like the Black Sea area -- in Georgia.’/

Her manner throughout was very friendly, and all of us were at
ease. But I did notice each time that it was always she who said, "We
can go now don't' you think ?" or "That's enough, yes.'" But when I f.ried

@ to think back about anything she said, it was absolutely nothing that i

— e

couldn't have been repeated anywhere ~-- interested, friendly, antimated --

ik ks ek a R A AT RIS 2% e =
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“that could have be,_en from a guide book.

Back in_ the house we sat down in the family room and shook the

sand bff our: shoes. a.bOut a half a tea cup each How I would have liked

.«' * skiend e s,
A

to have been on that beach barefooted And then she had had her eye

...
PR, Co st v e

ver_y.,carefully ‘9.’1".}??17 watch several times and reminded us that her o

s L, T
S e % %

fathef eaid she Shkp“_unld‘ be back by 5:00. And we reassured her each

time, and Jim Jones ushered us into the car and then gnto the helicopter{
and this time iive fflew stfaighf back with much less conversation -- mostly

')...A-,,,. . . o

A

between Lynda and Ludmllle-r

We were back a.t Hollybush a few minutes before 5:00 -~ the

appointed hour. ;;f'The rows and rows of newspaper people had apparently A

2y

not budged an inch. They were still under the oak trees in the wilting

&

heat.. It was a humid sweatihg day. And the storm clouds were piling
up abo\}e us. And dewn belSw we could hear the murmur of the crowd --

the students, the c1t1zens of Glassboro They too apparently had not budged.

. Ae PN R )
. - . ""‘"',»

I heard later the pveople hed gbne through the crowds selling hot dogs and
coldv;irinks just liAke‘ they wer'etvat a country fair -- sortex of making an
all day outing of it, |

Betty and‘Mrs. Gvishiana and Lynda and I went back into the
room that had been set aside for us. It was actually the Robinson's

bedroom -- beds removed. And the Dr. and his wife came and joined

PR

us and we talked of their school, and I told them about Lyndon's days

A A
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at a very similar place in San Marcos, Texas nearly 40 years ago.
Dr. Robinson smiled and said, "Yes, that was well known to everybody
t‘hat the Pr_elsident bad attended a Teacher's College.' And still the
m eri talkedt--'minutes, then an hour, and more passed. vReaching for
good f'oi'tuiie:we all took this as a hopeful sign. I do not know just when
they emerged : }t wae well after 6:00. They called us out, and Governor
and-Mrs Hughes and &%k the Robmsons and Lynda and I a.nd Mrs. Gvishiana
went out On the frvo_nt-steps to join Lyndon and Mre. Kosygin and the great
battei."y of eamerai"r‘;\'\e‘ri went wild ~- pictures of the whole group -- pictures
of the two }.irincipels - ‘pictures of the four or five of us. And then a very
brief address -by Lynd_on which said very little. And a somewhat longer one
by Prei:nier Kos&gin, largely a repetition of thanks to the city of Glassboro,
to the .colle“ge, “to the Robinsons, to the President. I cannot remei'hber
their'.words, but there \;tras implicit in what the)} both said -- a stater'xient
that they hd had made no great progress but |that they felt better for
knowing WhO would pick up that telephone when they got on that hot Ime

And then)in respense to the roars, we went over to the embankment
once more -- more cairefully roped off now it seemed to me -- the Premier
and his daughter, Lyndon and I and Lynda Bird. And he always reaches
out an arm -- Lyndon does -- and brings in other principals. This time

Betty and Governor Hughes. And we all leaned over and shouted down

greetings and waves to the students and town people below.

-
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Kosygin seemed ﬁrm_; tough, pleasant, courteous, all at the
same time. I could not poseibly take the temperature of what had gone

on in those hoursi'n'there except to know that it was no great victory

or else I could hav.v‘e““\jr'ead it on my husband's face.

Gromyko glowered throughout and Dobrynm beamed throughout.

- And then we were all saylng farewells at the car, spec1a1 words of
""come agam" ’tO'Mrs.i--Gvishiana. And then they were on their way --

down to the open fzeld and mto thelr he11copter We were’ rlght behind

:».‘. . »*'.-~
e e

them in a followi_ng car. . ’I’here we sa1d h goodbye to the Hughes and
mounted into our helicopter, though we sat on the ground until our guests
were aloft and gone.

And then we waved gok)dbye to Hollybush and Glassboro and a little

. .’A_.

before 7:00 were chopper bound for Phlladelphla to change into Air Force I

for Washmgton

It was a' sho.'rt".ride»h'"rne.: The flrst word I remem nber Lyndon

say1ng was "WELL I'd d say we d1dn t budge an inch today n

e %

Most of the r1de was consumed w1th when and where should he
make his brief ‘teieuised report to the American people. . It was decided
immediately when he hit the White House lawn. There were TV crews
there ready with a microphone boised just a few feet from where he would
emerge from the helicopter. He worked on getting his statement ready,

and a little past 7:30 we were on the ground.
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It was a quiet speech. He conceded/were a long way from agreement.

But there was a hopeful air. He said he thought their 10 hours of talks
had made the world a smaller and a little less dangerous place. That it

had impr'ox}ed-‘th'eir understanding of each other's views. And that out of
thelr dlscussmns m1ght come the beginnings for some future agreements.

,,._And then _by. 8:00 we were upstairs, almost the end of what must

have been one of‘_‘the most tiring days in my husband's l1fe I had thought

e

that 1 Would go bowlmg 1 always welcome exercise at the = end of such

a day._ But Lyndon got imm edlately into his pajamas -- a highly sensa'.ble .
. o s ’ !
thlng to do He ‘turned on the TV and I decided I couldn't’a word of the

remaining chapters. So we had dinner on a tray in the bedroom with

S

George Christian Jo1nmg us. fhe evening consisted of )%gumerable

L

telephOne calls on Lyndon s part Notably)I' remember to Senators
Mansfleld and D1rksen and Fulbrlght to report to them hlS feelings

-

about the day s talks.' And then almost 1mmed1ate1y after he had gotten

)

in bed, the Chalrman, Mr. Kosygm, went on a press‘conference atthe
United Nations. ‘ It‘ laSted nearly an hour and a halft ~What an endurance
contest.because he too had shared this gruellng day. I'thought he
acquitted himself quite Vt/ell, though gone alas was all the cordial‘ity
that had marked‘ the outward manifestations of our meeting at Glassboro.

He was very tough in reaffirming the hard-line positions on both the

Middle East and Viet-Nam. He did give a ray of light and hope on

i
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one issue -- that he and the President had made some headway on a
' treaty to ban the- spread of nuclear weapons -- not headway, but hope,
a glimmer of 11ght. They both had the same philosophy -~ aim -- and

‘they would work f_or something to come out of it.

What a form it was to have a press conference in -- face to face

with all the llsePrese‘nta.tives- of. the countries of 120 or so Nations _..'.‘""‘“:

particularly lthé;/‘.'Ai"ab" na.tio‘rifs hariging on every word. It was made more

v
o

and TV people)were dews, And the questions were tough.

In the telephone calls thet went on later, I gathered something‘
of the feelmg of those four hours of talks that Kosygm unrelent1ng1y

thought of Israel as a perpetratOr of aggressmn, and drunk with power

and mtox1cated w1th success " And Lyndon s opmlon -- that he ha,d come -

. o .i;..
* Sk

here for one purpose -; to tatk about W1thdrawa1 of troops. " That was’

what he hammered ‘bver and over and over.

McGeorge Bund;t ’sa.1d '”D’o you th{rtk he got notice that the fii'st

-

reports were t-oo soft ‘?"Thatm)l pres'urn.‘e?v;if;;rou'ye been touched uo
betweeh Friday'riight'and Su.ndaty morniug by the Chinese and the Arabs.
Kosygin had said something like this -- "I em charged by the Arab countries
kéc%bseuing them out. I am charged by China%selltng them out. Iask ;

you, have I sold anybody out?' In answer to his repeated insistence that

Israel had started the war, Lyndon answered in what I expect was considerable ;
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forcefulness clothed in n:iild words that ma.ybe perhaps the closing of tbe

Gulf of Aqaba and the massmg of Egyptlan troops with statements that

LR




