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MONDAY, JANUARY 8

Monday, J'ariuary 8 was a strange day. We awoke locked in ice.

The retama tree®in the front yard a fantasy of crystal, icicles hanging e

from the roof and the highways slick and frozen. Radio and TV Wer'e saying

every"f'ew mir_mt'e;s‘ don't tra\’re_‘ll unless it is necessary, wrecks piiing up.

‘There was no possibility of going by helicopter or plane, as Colonel Cross

told rhe, to either Austin or San Antonio so what would we do? I called :

Mr's.“Eshkol and Mrs. Harmon and Mrs. Evron and told them we were just‘; :

. going to take ovei'. the Cedar House and see movies of the éountry I had.

 wanted to show them at first hand so down we went, slipping and sliding,

over the brief quarter mile and we saw the President's Country and then

Trail through Texas and Adventures in L'earning in Apalachia. They were '

. most appreciative and interested audience and made me feel quite at ease, I o

ordered up coffee:and we had sbme‘popcqrn'and 1 told them we c_allved‘it the E

Johnson bijou and the staff and oéca_sional guests often settled down for a

“movie like this, .

. Sometime in th_ebmd.:‘tl-hi.xig Bob McNamara and General Wheeler and

~ an Israeli General flew in with ice on the windshield of their helicopter,

s

About twelve thirty we went back to the main house to have lunch. The men

were in session and were hard to budge. It was scheduled to be an informal

buffet, but it was nearly two o'clock before we sat down. We had a quite




meetmg and"I‘t,QOk Mrs. Eshkol ‘anders_..f:‘IA-Iarrnon and Mrs. E_irr_on into .. . ..

 to s:.t’ by me.» '_Otherw1se, no 'p'rotocol. I tho_ught Ifelta certain tens_eness," ':
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* delicious rack of lamb and a variety of vegetables. Th1s t1me I asked

the Pr1me Mxmster to sit w1th the Pre51dent and 1nV1ted Ambassador Harmon

a stiffness in the air as though the meetings of the morning hadn't gone

" v‘veil',‘a_nd} as soon as lunch was over, the men grairitated right back into a

 the yellow sitting room, Mrs.'-Harmon showed me a "pictu_re of her daughter,

about twenty, doing her corn'pulsory‘militaryn service, an attractive girl

dressed in sort of drab overalls with a rifle over her shoulder, How

N A

strange to us' I asked her what did she rea.lly do? She sa1d most of the e o

g1rls d1d clerical and.ofﬁce work for the m111tary or went into the v111ages
and taught There was a heavy percentage of 1111teracy. ‘So many of these.
Jews gathered together from poverty str1cken countr1es of As1a, she
mentmned Yemen._ The hope of Israel was in the chlldren and these they

must teach and Asoon. - So actually instead of compulsory military_ service

forﬁthe-, g"i‘.rls it was sort of a Peace Corps at home-~- nursing, social work, f
3 teaéhing; ..There-‘was sort.of a racing feeling of self confidence in them 1

: thought almost a cocklness, an exc1tement 2 spurge to get on w:Lth 11fe.

som_e 'phrase about before last June with an obv1ous relish. ‘Mrs. _ Eshkol

" told me the story of her marriage.. She had known the Prime Minister's

second wife, the whole farnily well, Then after his seoond_wifedied, his

daughters--one or two of whom were _older than 'she--had'kept bringing her’

L ——————— o L e i At hSY S e SR rS a g e

Once I asked them how big was Israel—- that is in square m11es-— and they used-



~ Monday, Janua.ry' 8 (Continued)

into family visits and had finally practically engineere_dithe marriage.
Theirs, in fact, had taken plac"e_vvlvith as little notice,as our own;

It was nearly four when the men rose e and began to make a move to‘ '

'{ leeVe with the sky still gray and 1ower_ing and‘the roads icy.‘ Lyndon had

ordered up the big black limousine; They were to drive into Austin to

Bergstrom 'the_n fly.to New York. I felt'a distinct lightening in the air,

almost a joviality.k This meeting must haveigone well, Lyndon seemed |
relaxed and in good'spir‘its. We said goodbye to all the Israeli party. '

General Geva had been an espec1a.lly attractlve guest I thought w1th the

usual exchange about you must come to Israel somet1me and then Lyndon T,

‘and Dean Rusk and Bob McNamara and a fevtr more of the Americans had e "

little 'further session in the living room and I \ivent ba_ck to. my bedroom

_ a.nd abandoned myself to the complete luxury'\ of seeing Gun Smoke. Lyndon
'took a nap; The other guests too, had left and that mght feehng hke a .
' runidown record.,we.. had a quiet dinner with Just the staff. Wlth some of
them I'sa‘.w e,'sti'ang.e:, 'reuolting, thought_fprovoking moﬁe called Incidenti. , 3t
.,.ahout crime in the streets, determined e.t “t‘he.be'ginning .that I would. \.vriter
Valentia.nd tellhi_xh tha“.t._such'lmovies ou.ght_v to' he banned, “hut_‘rev;eﬂrs‘ing

my‘self before:’it w.a;s.' o"‘rer ivbfhen' one decent 3:ro'ung .men stood up to‘the:

 aggressors,

. Then I did my exercises and went to bed. It hé.d certainly been the
most unusual me'eting of a Chief of State, an easy one actually for my pa.rt,

and one I will remember.




