At the Tuncheon break Kosygin sam-
ples a shrimp cocktail. Luncheon for
17 was catered from Washington and
served on White House silver by Fili-
pino stewards loaned by the U.S.
Navy. The menu included a Russian
favorite, rice pilaf, and U.S. roast
beef. To prepare Holly Bush, the 14-
room Robinson home, for the onrush
of VIPs, workers overnight installed
15 window air-conditioning units, a
new dishwasher, a stove and refriger-
ator, a dining table built of raw lum-
ber (and covered by a linen table-
cloth) and 12 phone cables, including
the U.S. end of the Washington-to-
Moscow hot line. In early morning a
crew of U.S. Secret Service agents
subjected the house to a painstaking
search for “‘irregularities.”” President
Johnson and Premier Kosygin met
privately for two long sessions be-
fore and after lunch. Accompanied
only by their interpreters, they sat to-
gether in a small room normally used
by the college president as a study.




Emergi ng from their conference, the
statesmen appeared briefly at a lectern
outside the Robinson house (/eft) for
the classic show of amiability. At far
left, Soviet Ambassador to the U.S.

Anatoly Dobrynin holds a briefcase.
Behind him is Llewellyn Thompson.
Secretary McNamara is between K

sygin and Johnson. Above, the Pres-
ident waves adios as Kosygin departs.

After a few yards the Soviet pre-
mier ordered his car stopped, jumped
out and announced to the crowd:
““I can assure you we want nothing
but peace with the American people.”




After seeing off Kosygin,
President Johnson lingered
to shake a few Glassboro
hands—and beamed with
delight when someone in
the crowd passed up the
scribbled note “‘Congratula-
tions, Grandpa!” His first
grandchild, Patrick Lyn-
don Nugent, was born in
midweek to his daughter
Luci in Austin, Texas. Then
he flew to the West Coast,
where he told a Los An-
geles audience that Kosy-
gin “*has been a grandfa-
ther longer than I have—
and he and 1 agreed that
we wanted a world of peace
for our grandchildren.”’




