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  PRESIDENT: … So believe me, don’t ever lie.

  DEAN: The truth always emerges. It always does.

  PRESIDENT: Also there is a question of right and wrong, too.

  DEAN: That’s right.

  PRESIDENT: Whether it is right and whether it is wrong. Perhaps there are some gray areas, but you are right to get it out now.

  —from the Watergate tapes, April 16, 1973


  FOREWORD

  Historical biographies and narratives can reflect the times in which they were written. Such is the case with Jules Archer’s Watergate: A Story of Richrd Nixon and the Shocking 1972 Scandal, which was first published in 1975, just three short years after the infamous break-in at the Watergate office. Now, forty years later, so much information has come to light about the Watergate scandal and Nixon’s role in the events that it is important for you to understand that the details surrounding the break-in, the investigation, and Nixon’s impeachment are not as clear as they once appeared. Sadly, the mainstream story of Watergate and President Richard Milhous Nixon’s subsequent removal from office is actually a great distortion of historical truth. President Nixon, it now seems, was taken down in a coup d’état of sorts. The narrative of events, which was carefully crafted by former Nixon counsel John Dean, as well as the tailored interpretation of events spun by Robert Woodward and Carl Bernstein of the Washington Post, ignore a backstory that reveals a very different truth. So before you start in on Archer’s narrative, it’s important to see what forty years of investigation and history have to say about Watergate and President Nixon’s last years in office.

  When Nixon was vice president he headed a task force aiming to assassinate Fidel Castro of Cuba and green-lighted Central Intelligence Agency (CIA) contacts with the Mafia. Because of this, many anti-communists in the CIA, the Joint Chiefs of Staff, and the Defense Intelligence thought Nixon would be the ultimate hardliner on Communism when he finally became president in 1968. However, they all were outraged when it became known that Nixon and his foreign policy advisor, Henry Kissinger, were secretly talking with the communist Chinese—which later led to Nixon’s opening relations with China. Furthermore, the SALT (Strategic Arms Limitation Talks) arms agreement that Nixon signed with the Soviets, which the military tried to repeatedly sabotage, inflamed the anti-communists in the government. Very soon, it seemed that Nixon was at war with his own foreign policy. His pro-peace policies were vigorously opposed by the Pentagon and the future neocons.

  As president, Nixon was extremely progressive, which was demonstrated by his desegregating public schools without violence and bloodshed, by giving eighteen-year-olds the vote, by increasing funding for the poor as well as family assistance, by ending the eighteen-year-old military draft, by pioneering environmental protection, and by launching a war on cancer. More importantly, Nixon single-handedly saved the State of Israel from total annihilation in 1973’s Yom Kippur War when he ordered the airlift of $121 million in lethal military aid to the Israelis who were caught short by a joint attack from Egypt and Syria on the highest of holy days.

  Additionally, Nixon seemed at war with his own CIA and he deeply distrusted CIA director Richard Helms, whom he viewed as a “Lyndon Johnson” man. But when Nixon asked Helms to turn over the file on John F. Kennedy’s assassination, Helms simply refused to do so. This further exacerbated Nixon’s friction with the CIA. Nixon wanted the files as insurance against the CIA, which he distrusted.

  Senator Howard Baker and Watergate Committee Minority Counsel Fred Thompson filed a minority report in the Watergate Committee Report, which showed the CIA’s numerous connections to Watergate, and which outlines the role of CIA loyalist and Watergtate burglar James McCord to sabotage the break-in and also establishes that no bug was actually ever found in the Watergate by law enforcement, other than one clumsily planted there many months after the investigation. Researchers also established that McCord had arranged for transmitters that allowed the CIA to listen to Watergate taps via a satellite connection—very high-tech for 1972. The CIA would destroy all of its Watergate records despite an order from Senate Watergate Committee Chairman, Sam Ervin, that they be preserved.

  According to many sources, the CIA actively aided the Watergate burglars and would later infiltrate and sabotage the Watergate break-in that was being planned, pushed, and later covered up by White House Counsel John Dean. Dean pushed the Committee to Re-elect the President’s Director Jeb Stuart Magruder to order G. Gordon Liddy into the Watergate, which Magruder did. In his sworn testimony Magruder said, “[John] Dean knew of the break-in in advance.” Furthermore, two decorated former policemen, Jack Caulfield and Anthony Ulasewicz, both said in oral histories available at Texas A&M that Dean ordered them to case-out the National Democratic Committee at the Watergate six weeks before the initial break-in, which implies that Dean knew about the break-in in advance.

  At least three respected authors established that the actual Watergate eavesdropping was being conducted on the call-girl ring, and the facility was in fact being monitored for blackmail evidence on Democrats who were conducting business with the high-end call-girl ring. When Watergate burglar Eugenio Martinez was arrested, he had the key to a locked desk drawer where a portfolio of the available call girls was. When Watergate burglar G. Gordon Liddy wrote about this in his book, he was sued and prevailed in three legal decisions. Although a self-described “desk officer” of the cover-up, John Dean and White House aides H. R. Bob Haldeman and John Ehrlichman tried to pin approval of the Watergate break-in on Nixon Attorney General John Mitchell but that was later proved false in a biography on Mitchell.

  Washington Post reporters Bob Woodward and Carl Bernstein emerge as the rock stars of Watergate, especially in the years following the break-in and scandal (which Archer will discuss in this book), winning celebrity status and making millions of dollars. We now know that Woodward had systematically concealed his own intelligence connections and that he was a military briefer for many in the Nixon White House. Woodward has also concealed his relationship with Nixon’s last White House Chief of Staff, General Alexander Haig, who is more likely the source of Deep Throat than former FBI man Mark Felt, whose public claim that he is Deep Throat is highly questionable. Woodward omitted the CIA backstage role in Nixon’s Watergate crash.

  Given the year in which Jules Archer first wrote Watergate and the subsequent information that’s come to pass over forty years of research, it’s important to note that his book presents a rather conventional narrative of the events leading up to and shortly after the Watergate break-in. There is also a bias on Archer’s part toward Nixon, which is important to consider when reading historical texts of any kind. This establishment disdain for Nixon is typical from the time that Nixon correctly exposed State Department official Alger Hiss as a Soviet spy.

  One final note is that post-impeachment, Nixon emerged from his post-resignation years as a senior statesman and a bestselling author of books about foreign policy, and would write ten New York Times best-selling books on foreign policy. He also became an important foreign policy advisor to President Bill Clinton on foreign policy. Clinton would steal the show in April 1994. When giving the eulogy at Nixon’s funeral he said, “May the day of judging President Nixon on anything less than his entire life and career come to a close.”

  Roger Stone

  Miami Beach, Florida

  December 8, 2014


  ONE

  “Don’t Shoot—You’ve Got Us!”

  In Washington, DC, a warm, starry Friday night has been Saturday, June 17, 1972, for just one hour when security guard Frank Wills, twenty-four, trudges on his nocturnal patrol of Watergate, a complex consisting of a hotel, apartment houses, and office buildings. He discovers that the lock on a garage-level door has been taped back to prevent its catching. The door leads to the ground-floor stairwell of the office building.

  The taping must have been done, Wills decides, by maintenance men moving equipment in or out of the office building the previous day. Stripping off the tape, so that the door is once more locked, he strolls across the street for a coffee break in the restaurant of the Howard Johnson Motor Lodge opposite Watergate.

  Several minutes later, five well-dressed men move silently out of the Watergate Hotel, crossing the darkened driveway to the garage. All are wearing blue surgical gloves to avoid leaving fingerprints. One approaches the door to the office stairwell. Turning the knob confidently, he is perplexed to find the door locked. There is a whispered conference.

  Four of the men retreat to the hotel while the fifth works at jimmying the door. Prying it open, he reports by walkie-talkie that all is ready. The others return. The lock of the forced door is again taped back to keep it from locking behind them. Then the five men stealthily climb the rear stairwell of the office building to the sixth floor, headquarters of the Democratic National Committee (DNC).

  [image: images]

  An aerial view of the Watergate complex. Lookout Alfred C. Baldwin III was stationed in the Howard Johnson Motor Lodge (1), while James W. McCord, Jr., and the Cubans entered the Democratic National Committee headquarters across the street (2). Behind the complex is the Kennedy Center for the Performing Arts (3).

  Forcing entry, they move swiftly into the office and begin burglarizing it. Files are broken into, documents are removed, and cameras positioned to photograph them. In the office of the secretary to the chairman of the Democratic National Committee, Lawrence O’Brien, two ceiling panels are removed to implant bugging devices.

  Meanwhile Frank Wills, making his rounds again at about 2:00 a.m., discovers the freshly taped door. He realizes that something is wrong and quickly phones the Washington, DC police.
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  Watchman Frank Wills discovered the taped door that led to the apprehension of the Watergate burglars.

  Police radio alerts an unmarked tactical squad car.

  Plainclothesmen Sergeant Paul Leeper and officers John Barrett and Carl Shoffler, on patrol in the second precinct, speed to Watergate. Informed by Wills about the twice-taped door, the three officers begin a systematic search of the office building, working their way down from the eighth floor as Wills bottles up the lobby.

  Their flashlights are observed from the balcony of Room 723 in the Howard Johnson Motor Lodge across the street by Alfred C. Baldwin III, a former FBI agent.

  He hurriedly activates his walkie-talkie. “Base headquarters, base one, to any unit—do you read me?”

  “I read you,” a voice crackles back. “Go on. What have you got?”

  “The lights went on on the entire eighth floor.”

  “We know about that. That’s the two o’clock guard check. Let us know if anything else happens.”

  Baldwin sees two men in windbreakers and slacks, one with a gun drawn, appear on the sixth-floor balcony.

  “Base one, unit one—are our people in suits or are they dressed casually?”

  “Our people are dressed in suits. Why?”

  “Then we’ve got problems. There are some people dressed casually, and they’ve got guns. They’re looking around the balcony and everywhere, but they haven’t come across our people.”

  In the darkened office of the DNC, Officer John Barrett suddenly glimpses the shadow of a raised arm moving behind a cloudy glass pane above an office partition. He signals Sergeant Leeper and Officer Shoffler to join him. Moving silently down a corridor, they surround the partition.

  “Hold it! Stop! Come out!”

  “Don’t shoot,” one burglar pleads. “You’ve got us!”

  To the amazement of the plainclothesmen, not one man but five slowly emerge, their rubber-gloved hands elevated.

  “Are you gentlemen metropolitan police?” asks one.

  “Yes.” Sergeant Leeper orders them up against a wall. “Raise your arms and spread your feet. You’re all under arrest on suspicion of burglary.” Officer Barrett searches them.

  The burglars prove to be carrying a total of $1,300 in new, consecutively numbered $100 bills, although the DNC safe has not been touched. Also found on the team are burglary tools, tear-gas pens, a radio transmitter-receiver, walkie-talkies, bugging devices, two 35-mm cameras, and forty rolls of unexposed film. The five men are courteous, but they refuse to explain what they are doing in the DNC.

  Taken to the Second District station house, they give names which are later discovered to be false, and persist in refusing to answer questions. Although they spurn the right to phone for an attorney, two lawyers mysteriously appear for them later that morning. Douglas Caddy and Joseph A. Rafferty, Jr. advise them to remain silent, assuring them that bail and other help is on the way.

  Early that afternoon a warrant is issued to search the two rooms of the Watergate Hotel which the suspects had occupied under the names given to the police. Sergeant Leeper, two officers, and an FBI special agent find six suitcases full of electronic surveillance equipment and burglary tools, along with another $3,200 in neat packets of new, consecutively numbered $100 bills. Also found are address books belonging to two of the burglars. Listed in both are the name and telephone number of E. Howard Hunt. In one book the entry is followed by the initials “W. H.”, in the other, by the reference “White House.” An unmailed check for Hunt’s country club dues is also found.
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  Carl Shoffler of the Washington police was one of the three officers who arrested the Watergate burglars. Behind him, as he testifies to the Senate Watergate Committee, is James McCord.

  It is now obvious to the police that the burglars found in the DNC headquarters were engaged in more than just a routine heist job. They are charged not only with attempted burglary, but also with attempting to put wiretaps on the Democrats’ telephones.

  Arraigned at 4:00 p.m. before Superior Court Judge James A. Belson, the five burglars are compelled to reveal their real names. Four are Cubans. Assistant US Attorney Earl Silbert of the Justice Department wants all five held without bail, but Rafferty argues for their release on a minimum bond because all were unarmed and offered no resistance upon arrest.

  The non-Cuban defendant, James W. McCord, Jr., approaches the bench. He whispers to Judge Belson that he is a former employee of the Central Intelligence Agency, suggesting by this information that it might be embarrassing to the government if the men are held in jail.

  The judge sets bail at $50,000 for each of the Cubans, $30,000 for McCord. When bail is arranged, all are ordered to report daily to court to ensure their remaining in the city.

  Leader of the Cubans is owl-faced Bernard L. Barker, fifty-five. An American citizen, born and raised in Cuba, he was once a member of dictator Fulgencio Batista’s secret police. He later served as paymaster for the CIA in the Bay of Pigs organization that in 1961 unsuccessfully attempted to invade Cuba and overthrow Fidel Castro. He is now a Miami real estate developer.

  Eugenio Martinez, forty-nine, is also a former CIA operative and veteran of the Bay of Pigs invasion. Recently involved in smuggling refugees out of Cuba, he works in Barker’s real estate firm.

  Virgilio R. Gonzales, forty-five, Cuban-born, is also a former CIA operative who participated in the Bay of Pigs invasion. He is active in right-wing, anti-Castro groups in Miami where he works as a locksmith.

  Frank Sturgis (also known as Frank Fiorini), thirty-seven, is an ex-Marine soldier of fortune and ex-CIA operative who ran guns to Cuba. He heads a political group called Cubans for Nixon.

  James W. McCord, Jr., fifty-four, is a former security agent for the CIA. Once described by former CIA director Allen Dulles as “my top man,” he is now employed as “security coordinator” for the Committee to Re-elect the President (CRP), which is headed by the recently resigned attorney general of the Nixon Administration, John N. Mitchell. McCord’s background includes service as a colonel of a secret military unit charged with surveillance of antiwar militants.

  The first news of the Watergate break-in that reaches the headquarters of the Committee to Re-elect the President does not disclose the identity of the burglars. Office manager Robert Odle, twenty-eight, scoffs at the lack of security precautions at the Democratic National Committee. “That could never happen here,” he boasts, “because I have this guy working for me, Jim McCord—and he has this place tight!”
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  Eugenio R. Martinez (left) and Bernard L. Barker (right), leader of the Cubans.

  On June 18 John Mitchell promptly denies any authorization or knowledge of the burglars’ actions. “There is no place in our campaign or in the electoral process for this type of activity,” Mitchell states. “We will not permit or condone it.” But on the same day the Washington Post reports that McCord, security coordinator of CRP, was one of the burglars. It becomes known next day that he had been on the committee’s payroll for the past six months, and was still working for the organization right up to his arrest.

  Two young reporters, Carl Bernstein and Bob Woodward, are assigned to the story by the Washington Post. Through a police tip, Woodward learns of the connection of E. Howard Hunt to the case in the discovered address books of two of the burglars. Who is E. Howard Hunt, he wonders, and what is his role at the White House?

  Phoning the White House on June 19, Woodward asks to speak to Hunt. The call is transferred to the office of Charles W. Colson, special counsel to the President.

  Colson’s secretary says Hunt is not there now, but can be reached at Robert R. Mullen and Company, a Washington public-relations firm with close ties to the White House. She tells Woodward that Hunt is employed there as a writer.

  Unconvinced, Woodward phones the White House again to ask a personnel office clerk whether Hunt is on the government payroll. The clerk checks and reports that Hunt is a paid consultant working for Colson. Woodward then phones Hunt at Mullen and Company. Identifying himself, he asks bluntly, “Why were your name and phone number in the address books of two of the men arrested at the Watergate?”

  “Good God!” Hunt gasps. Then he quickly adds that he has no comment and slams down the phone. Woodward investigates and learns that the razor-faced Hunt, fifty-four, is an author of spy novels, also known to have been a CIA operative—in fact, Barker’s boss during the Bay of Pigs invasion. Woodward is unable to reach Colson to question him. Hunt, briefly interrogated by the FBI, vanishes soon afterward and cannot be located.

  FBI agents join the Washington police in tracking down leads in the case. US Treasury records trace the $100 bills found on the burglars to the Republic National Bank of Miami and the account of Barker’s real-estate firm.

  On June 20 a Washington Post story links Hunt as a White House consultant to the Watergate burglary.

  Ronald L. Ziegler, thirty-three, President Nixon’s press secretary, refers disdainfully to the Watergate break-in as “a third-rate burglary attempt” not worth White House comment. But as The Nation later observes, “If it were only a burglary, it would surely be the most unusual burglary in the world, for one of the participants had $114,000 to finance a job that promised to pay off not one penny in loot.”

  On June 20 Democratic Party chairman Lawrence O’Brien files a $1,000,000 damage suit against those arrested and CRP. “This incident raises the ugliest questions about the integrity of the political process that I have encountered in a quarter of a century,” he declares. “There is certainly a clear line to the Committee to Re-elect the President—and there is developing a clear line to the White House.”

  But except for the dogged reporters of the Washington Post, most of the press pays little attention to the Watergate break-in.

  On June 30 a former New York City policeman named Anthony T. Ulasewicz, hired as an undercover political investigator for the White House, enters a Washington hotel to meet an earnest-looking, uneasy man using the code name of Novak. Novak tells Ulasewicz he is to act as courier to the Watergate defendants, using the code name “Mr. Rivers.” Large sums of cash will be entrusted to him to deliver secretly to the defendants’ lawyers.

  Novak assures Ulasewicz that there is nothing illegal about the mission, but warns that henceforth they are to communicate only through prearranged calls made in selected phone booths. Ulasewicz even takes to wearing a bus driver’s changemaker, so that he always has enough coins handy for his calls to Novak.

  For the first of a series of payoffs made during the summer of 1972 Ulasewicz is given $75,000 in cash. Hiding it in his hotel laundry bag, he refers to it in talks with Novak as “my laundry.” In phone conversations with the Watergate defendants’ lawyers, he cryptically refers to the “cost of a script, a play, and the salaries of the players.”

  Ulasewicz finds that delivering the money surreptitiously is no easy task. Some lawyers are dissatisfied with the amounts offered out of the brown paper bag in which he carries the money, or they refuse to accept direct payments of cash.

  [image: images]

  Anthony T. Ulasewicz explains to the Senate Watergate Committee how he arranged delivery of cash payoffs.

  In making deliveries he sometimes arranges to leave packages of cash in airport lockers, taping the key inside a nearby phone booth to be found by someone from a designated law firm. Other times the money is hidden in a phone booth or on a window ledge. Ulasewicz watches from a vantage point to make sure the money does not fall into the wrong hands.

  In Miami, Watergate defendant Barker tells business associates he isn’t worried about the trouble he is in because “they” are paying for his lawyer. He does not say who “they” are.

  As bagman, Ulasewicz is besieged by increasingly stiffer demands from some of the Watergate defendants. They threaten to talk unless more cash is swiftly forthcoming. Ulasewicz’s police background makes him aware that he may be laying himself open to criminal prosecution for obstruction of justice.

  “Everything here is not exactly kosher,” he warns Novak. Payments made in July and August 1972 have been camouflaged as “helping to pay for the defendants’ court costs and living expenses.” But by September they undeniably fall into the category of bribery to keep the burglars silent about the identities of those higher-ups who ordered the break-in. Novak nervously agrees with Ulasewicz that they should refuse to make further payments to the defendants and their lawyers.

  Novak has good reason for alarm. His real name is Herbert W. Kalmbach, and he is associate finance chairman of CRP under former Secretary of Commerce Maurice H. Stans. He is also President Nixon’s personal attorney.

  The job of making the payoffs is taken over by wealthy oilman Frederick C. LaRue, a former White House aide once described as John Mitchell’s right-hand man. LaRue, now special assistant to Mitchell at CRP, secretly pays out another $230,000 between September 1972 and March 1973, donning gloves to prevent leaving fingerprints on the bills.

  Meanwhile the two persistent reporters of the Washington Post, Bernstein and Woodward, keep on the trail of the sputtering fuse that leads from Watergate to the White House. It becomes increasingly clear to them that what seemed at first like a simple burglary is, in fact, part of an astounding conspiracy, in which Nixon himself is implicated, to steal a presidential election.


  TWO

  In the Beginning

  Early clues to understanding the bizarre mystery of Watergate can be found in the life and career of Richard M. Nixon. As a twelve-year-old, he listens to his father rage at the family breakfast table in Whittier, California, against crooked Harding Administration lawyer-politicians on trial for bribery in 1925 in the Teapot Dome oil scandal. Deciding to enter the field of law, he assures his parents, “I will be an old-fashioned kind of lawyer—a lawyer who can’t be bought.”

  This flame of early idealism is soon extinguished, however, by a compulsive drive to succeed at everything he attempts.

  At college young Nixon develops an aggressive, competitive spirit. He later recalls with admiration, “Chief Newman, my [football] coach, an American Indian, produced some very fine teams at that small little college at Whittier…. There were no excuses for failure. He didn’t feel sorry for you when you got knocked down. He had a different definition of being a good loser. He said: ‘You know what a good loser is? It’s somebody who hates to lose.’”

  Nixon attends Duke University Law School and begins practicing law in 1937. He joins the Navy in 1942, where he rises to the rank of lieutenant commander in an air transport supply command.

  After World War II he enters Republican politics, determined to be a winner at all costs. Running for Congress in California against Democratic Representative Jerry Voorhis, he selects as his campaign manager lawyer Murray Chotiner, who has made a reputation for himself in Republican politics by winning campaigns through unscrupulous attacks. Chotiner teaches Nixon how to hurl charges that will keep his opponent off balance and on the defensive.

  Voorhis is defeated by false accusations that he voted the “Moscow line” in Congress. As Cold War hysteria grows in the United States, Nixon capitalizes on the fear of communism. He wins headlines by joining Senator Joseph McCarthy’s attack on the Truman Administration as “riddled with Communists.”

  In 1949 he brings about the downfall of former New Deal official Alger Hiss for allegedly passing US documents to the Russians. What finally destroyed Hiss, Nixon later writes in his book Six Crises, was less what Hiss had done than his attempts to cover it up by lying about it.

  Chotiner manages Nixon’s 1950 race for a Senate seat against Democratic Congresswoman Helen Gahagan Douglas. Priding himself as a shrewd, masterful campaigner, Nixon tries to supervise every detail himself. Chotiner protests, “Dick, you can either be the candidate or the manager. You can’t be both.” But Nixon persists in involving himself deeply in campaign strategy and tactics. He uses the same kind of sabotage on Helen Douglas that he used on Jerry Voorhis, labeling her “the Pink Lady.”

  “During five years in Congress,” he charges, “Helen Douglas voted 353 times exactly as has Vito Marcantonio, the notorious Communist party-line congressman from New York.”

  Outraged, Mrs. Douglas replies, “Although Mr. Nixon is a Republican, he voted 112 times the same way Marcantonio did. I voted 85 percent of the time with a majority of either the House or my party. I am not a Communist.”

  Just before election day, Nixon and Chotiner distribute over half a million bright pink leaflets repeating the Communist slurs against Helen Douglas. She is defeated, and Nixon goes to the Senate. But now a nickname follows him through the years—“Tricky Dicky.” Seeking to shed it, he later apologizes for his smear of Mrs. Douglas. “I’m sorry about that episode,” he says, adding by way of extenuation, “I was a very young man.” But his political ethics improve little over the years.

  While hurling Communist accusations at political rivals, he complains constantly that they are smearing him. Eminent journalist Walter Lippmann is to describe him as a “ruthless partisan … who divides and embitters people.”

  In 1952 the Republican party nominates the thirty-nine-year-old senator as its candidate for vice president. Disaster threatens, however, when the New York Post reveals that under the name of his finance manager, Dana Smith, Nixon controls a secret slush fund set up by seventy-six wealthy California backers.

  Smith tries to explain: “Here we had a fine salesman who didn’t have enough money to do the kind of selling job we wanted, so we got together and took care of some of those things.” He adds frankly, “Dick did just what we wanted him to do.”

  Later Mrs. Douglas recalls, “He was acceptable to the oil people. He was always against regulating oil drilling…. He had all the money he needed because he favored vested interests of every sort.”

  Presidential candidate Eisenhower’s aides urge that Nixon be dropped from the ticket. Nixon accuses Communists of trying to smear him, pleading innocence of any wrongdoing. Eisenhower decides that Nixon must go on television and convince the American people that he is as “clean as a hound’s tooth.” If he fails, Nixon knows, he will be dropped and his political career finished.

  In his famous “Checkers” speech, self-pity and indignation quiver in his voice as he denies using a penny of the slush fund for personal use or giving special consideration to any of his wealthy backers. He points out that his wife, Pat, has no mink coat, only “a respectable Republican cloth coat.” In a shrewd appeal to the emotions of millions of dog lovers, he acknowledges accepting only one gift, a cocker spaniel.

  “Our little girl—Tricia, the six-year-old—named it Checkers. And you know, the kids love that dog, and I just want to say this right now, that regardless of what they say about it, we’re going to keep it.” He finishes on a defiant note: “Let me say this: I don’t believe that I ought to quit, because I am not a quitter…. I am going to campaign up and down America until we drive the crooks and Communists and those that defend them out of Washington. And remember, folks, Eisenhower is a great man, believe me. He is a great man.”

  Variety, the show business weekly, derides the Nixon telecast as a soap opera—“a slick production” aimed at plucking the heartstrings of the unsophisticated. But it works. A flood of favorable telegrams convinces Eisenhower that dropping Nixon from the ticket will hurt the Republicans more than it will help. So he embraces Nixon publicly and tells him, “You’re my boy.” Nixon’s career is saved, but he is secretly bitter at Eisenhower for not having placed personal loyalty to Nixon above insistence upon political honesty.

  Nixon also resents the fact that members of the press exposed his secret fund. Convinced that political reporters are his enemy, he is at the same time impressed with the power of television. Manipulation of the facts with an appearance of earnestness before an audience of millions has not only saved him from possible prosecution but also made him vice president

  He takes the “low road” in the campaign, insisting that Democratic presidential candidate Adlai E. Stevenson is the Russians’ choice. Stevenson replies, “Welcome to Nixonland—a land of slander and smear, of sly innuendo, of the poison pen, the anonymous phone call and hustling, pushing, shoving—the land of smash and grab—anything to win.”

  But the Eisenhower-Nixon ticket wins two terms.

  In 1960, Nixon eagerly seeks the top spot on the Republican ticket. A reporter asks Eisenhower what major administration decisions Nixon has participated in. “If you give me a week,” the President replies, “I might think of one.”

  Vexed by his nickname of Tricky Dicky, which still pursues him, Nixon tries to develop a new and more dignified image in the 1960 presidential race against Democratic candidate John F. Kennedy. “I do not want to say anything or do anything during the campaign that I will not be able to live with as president,” he declares. “I draw the line on anything that has to do with the personal life of the candidate.”

  Engaging Kennedy in a series of television debates, he suffers by contrast, projecting an awkward, stiff, synthetic image, while Kennedy impresses viewers as handsome, earnest, and dynamic. “Nixon doesn’t know who he is,” Kennedy observes privately, “and so each time he makes a speech he has to decide which Nixon he is.” Kennedy wins in a tight race.

  Frustrated, Nixon determines to return in the future to the no-holds-barred campaign tactics that have always won for him in the past. To gain a foothold for another presidential try, he decides in 1962 to run against California’s popular Democratic governor, Edmund G. (“Pat”) Brown. Asked if he doesn’t find it embarrassing to run for governor after having sought the Presidency, Nixon replies, “It takes an awful lot to embarrass me.”

  To package his new campaign, Nixon selects an advertising agency executive in charge of the Los Angeles office of J. Walter Thompson. H. R. (“Bob”) Haldeman, thirty-six, a thin, unsmiling man with a crew cut, prides himself upon his expertise in selling any product from Black Flag insecticide to political candidates. He recruits campaign aides from among bright, young conservative alumni of the University of Southern California, many of whom work for him.

  Ronald Ziegler, a rotund, surly young public relations man, becomes Nixon’s press aide. Another aide, Dwight Chapin, enlists Donald Segretti to whip up support for Nixon among California’s youthful voters. Other aides include John Ehrlichman, Haldeman’s friend, a lawyer from Seattle; Herbert Kalmbach, Nixon’s fund-raiser; and newspaperman Herbert G. Klein.

  To sabotage Governor Brown’s campaign, two weeks before election day the Nixon team conducts a fraudulent poll of voters on behalf of the “Committee for the Preservation of the Democratic Party in California.” Almost a million registered Democrats receive mailings branding Brown a left-wing radical; a faked photograph shows him with his arm around Communist longshoreman leader Harry Bridges. Donations solicited to “bring the Democratic party back to the middle of the road” are forwarded to Haldeman for Republican use.

  Governor Brown sues, naming Nixon, Haldeman, Ziegler, Chapin, Kalmbach, Segretti, and Klein as perpetrators of the scurrilous and fraudulent mailing. After the election, which Nixon loses, Judge Byron Arnold of the San Francisco Superior Court finds that the phony “Democratic poll” had been prepared under Haldeman’s supervision, then “reviewed, amended and finally approved by Mr. Nixon personally.” Found guilty of authorizing unfair campaign practices, Nixon and Haldeman are ordered to pay a fine and court costs.

  Shaken by two successive election defeats, Nixon blames the press for presenting him in an unfavorable light. The day after the election he tells reporters bitterly, “Now that all the members of the press are so delighted that I have lost, I’d like to make a statement…. For sixteen years … you’ve had a lot of fun [attacking] me…. You won’t have Nixon to kick around any more because, gentlemen, this is my last press conference.”

  Seemingly finished as a political candidate, Nixon goes to New York City to practice law. He joins a Wall Street law firm, Mudge, Rose, Guthrie and Alexander, in which pipe-smoking John Mitchell is a senior partner. Nixon is impressed with Mitchell’s tough, ultraconservative outlook, and the two become close friends. As the 1960s explode in urban race riots and demonstrations against the Vietnam War, Nixon and Mitchell see eye to eye on the desirability of a crackdown on all social disturbances.

  Throughout the Kennedy and Johnson Administrations, Nixon steadily builds political support in the Republican party by doing favors for officials and party chairmen. In 1968 he once more wins nomination to the presidency opposing Vice President Hubert Humphrey, the Democratic nominee. Nixon’s hopes of victory are pegged on the serious split between the pro- and anti-Vietnamese war wings of the Democratic party.

  Mitchell becomes his campaign manager, raising a slogan of “law and order” aimed at winning over “middle Americans” who are irked by riots and demonstrations. Haldeman and other veterans of the ill-fated California campaign join Nixon’s second try for the White House. To sell a “new Nixon” to the public, they engage Madison Avenue public relations experts.

  [image: images]

  After his defeat in the 1962 race for governor of California, Nixon tells reporters, “… you won’t have Nixon to kick around any more because, gentlemen, this is my last press conference.”

  “There certainly is a new Nixon,” Nixon himself states at a carefully staged group interview on television. “I realize, too, that as a man gets older he learns something.” Asked how he plans to cope with dissent, he replies, “To me law and order must be combined with justice. Now, that’s what I want for America.”

  Behind the scenes, campaign adviser Kevin Phillips discusses whether the support of movie star John Wayne might help or hurt the image of the “new Nixon.” Phillips declares, “Wayne might sound bad to people in New York, but he sounds great to the schmucks we’re trying to reach through John Wayne—the people down there along the Yahoo belt.”

  Nixon vows he will listen to “the voice of the great majority of Americans, the forgotten Americans, the nondemonstrators.” He calls them “the great Silent Majority.”

  Telling audiences that he has a plan to end the Vietnam War within six months, he touches his breast pocket to suggest it is there. Privately his only solution is to strengthen the South Vietnam regime militarily—a plan that has already led to disaster for the Johnson Administration. Nixon aide Richard Whalen urges him to tell the American people that the Johnson Administration has lied to them about the war, but Nixon refuses because he supports the war.

  The Nixon campaign spends heavily on television commercials. One designed to whip up patriotic fury against the Democrats shows GI’s under fire in a shelled trench, followed by a laughing shot of Hubert Humphrey. Other low blows are struck.

  “In 40 years of reporting, no public figure repelled me as Nixon the candidate did in 1968,” writes correspondent John Osborne in the New Republic after the election. “With his simplistic distortions, his shoddy appeal to the Wallace vote in the South and nationally, the packaged crowds and the synthetic situations that the candidate’s advance men contrived for him, Mr. Nixon seemed to me to go far beyond the bounds of deception allowed to politicians…. It was incredible to me … that this man could be the President of the United States.”

  That thought apparently occurs to millions of Americans in the last days of the campaign, because the polls show a great surge of support to Humphrey. Nixon holds his breath as he squeaks through to a narrow victory, holding on to a lead of a bare seven tenths of 1 percent. He and his men realize that if the campaign had lasted just one or two weeks longer, the Democrats might have swept past them to victory.

  Almost as soon as the jubilation dies down at Nixon headquarters, the new President and his aides begin planning how to hold the White House for four more years. Worried by Nixon’s hairline majority, they decide that aggressive actions must constantly be taken to throw and keep the Democrats off balance. According to aide Richard Whalen, they regard governing “as little more than an extension of campaigning.”
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  The new president with his running mate, Spiro T. Agnew.

  The aides closest to the President have never sought nor held public office, and are restrained by none of the usual caution of professional politicians. Many are public relations, advertising, and marketing men engrossed in manipulating public opinion. Intoxicated by unaccustomed power, they gather around the president in the White House as his “palace guard.” Herbert L. Porter later recalls, “There definitely did exist a ‘we-they’ attitude, ‘we’ being anyone inside the gate, ‘they’ being all others, particularly the press, and of course the opposition party. On my first or second day in the White House, Dwight Chapin said to me, ‘One thing you should realize early on, we are practically an island here.’ That was the way the world was viewed.”

  Forgotten is Nixon’s campaign promise, “It’s time we once again had an open Administration—open to the ideas from the people and open in its communication with the people—an Administration of open doors, open eyes, and open minds.”

  As Nixon himself notes in his book Six Crises, “Voters quickly forget what a man says.”


  THREE

  “Watch What We Do, Not What We Say”

  It quickly becomes impossible for any but a tight group of aides to get the president’s ear after his inauguration in 1969. Access to the Oval Office, either in person or by written memo or report, is rigidly controlled by White House chief of staff Haldeman. Nixon remains largely secluded, not only from the public and the press, but also from cabinet members and congressional leaders.

  His appearances are frequently marked by pomp and ceremony that lead some critics to refer to him derisively as “King Richard.” He tenders elaborate receptions of state at which his entrance is heralded by fanfares from the White House band blaring “Hail to the Chief.” He designs uniforms for the White House police modeled after the Belgian royal guards until the media ridicules them out of existence.

  Protests continue to rack the country—against continuation of the Vietnam War, against racial discrimination, against “the Establishment.” Nixon worries that these forces, which swept Lyndon Johnson out of office after only one elected term, may do the same to him. Although only a handful of radical militants resort to violence, he labels all dissenters “young criminals posturing as romantic revolutionaries … a severe internal security threat.” He criticizes the FBI’s surveillance of them as inadequate.

  He names John Mitchell, his campaign manager, to be attorney general. Mitchell shares Nixon’s view that student demonstrators are subversive, imperiling the nation. “These campus riot leaders,” he insists, “make it easy for foreign governments to make dupes of us.”

  At Mitchell’s confirmation hearing, Senator Sam J. Ervin, Jr. of North Carolina demands to know whether, as head of the Department of Justice, Mitchell will continue to serve as political adviser to the president. He replies that he will not.

  Senator John L. McClellan of Arkansas asks whether he proposes to use wiretaps against criminal suspects. “Carefully and effectively,” Mitchell responds, “to protect the privacy and rights of individuals.” But he later advises reporters candidly, “Watch what we do, not what we say.”

  The Nixon Administration more than triples the budget of the Justice Department. Mitchell increases the number of bugging operations by 600 percent and infiltrates the ranks of antiwar, left-wing, and black militant organizations with informers and agents provocateurs. A “Special Service Group” is also set up within the Internal Revenue Service (IRS) to crack down on “extremist organizations.”

  John Ehrlichman, now Nixon’s chief adviser for domestic affairs, is placed in charge of conducting secret surveillance on the president’s avowed and suspected opponents. In March 1969 he hires former New York City policeman John Caulfield, who has had experience spying on leftist organizations. On Caulfield’s recommendation, Ehrlichman also hires Caulfield’s friend, retired policeman Tony Ulasewicz. Caulfield is put on the White House payroll, but Ulasewicz is paid $22,000 a year by Herbert Kalmbach, Nixon’s private lawyer, out of leftover campaign funds. For two years Caulfield and Ulasewicz spy on the drinking, sexual habits, domestic problems, and social activities of those whom Nixon considers his political foes.
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  The three most influential men in the Nixon White House: H. R. Haldeman, Chief of Staff; John N. Mitchell, Attorney General; John D. Ehrlichman, assistant to the president for domestic affairs.

  “It’s fair to say that you dealt in dirt, isn’t it?” demands Senator Lowell P. Weicker, Jr. later.

  “Allegations of it, yes,” Ulasewicz admits.

  This is one part of the secret strategy of the Nixon Administration to discredit the Democrats’ strongest presidential candidates and leading figures. A second operation seeks to link them to radical movements at home and abroad.

  These sabotage operations are carried out under the direction of White House aides like Charles Colson, Dwight Chapin, Gordon Strachan, and Egil Krogh, Jr.

  The two White House assistants closest to the president, Haldeman and Ehrlichman, isolate themselves from the dangerous decisions they hand down by a policy of “deniability.” If anything goes wrong, they can deny involvement, blaming their aides.

  Egil Krogh, Ehrlichman’s chief assistant, privately boasts, “Anyone who opposes us, we’ll destroy. As a matter of fact, anyone who doesn’t support us, we’ll destroy.” The latter threat is aimed at Republicans who disapprove of Richard Nixon.

  The President is deeply suspicious of Democratic bureaucrats left over from the Johnson Administration. He is convinced that they are leaking embarrassing secrets about his inner-council deliberations to the press to damage his public image and credibility, hurting his chances for re-election.

  Nixon rejects the view of the press that one of its tasks is to serve as a vigilant watchdog to keep the American people fully informed of the government’s operations. He believes that a president has the right to keep secret whatever information he decides should not be made public. This view is supported by his foreign policy adviser, Henry Kissinger, who operates a National Security Council (NSC) in the White House basement. The NSC, in effect, usurps the decision-making powers of the State Department, whose career officers are distrusted as sources of news leaks.

  Nixon and Kissinger are both enraged, less than four months after the president’s inauguration in 1969, when The New York Times carries a front-page story revealing that American B-52 bombers have been violating Cambodia’s neutrality by bombing suspected North Vietnamese and Vietcong bases in that country. The news is no secret to the Cambodians on whom the bombs are falling, but until now it has been concealed from the American public.

  President Nixon insists that news leaks in the government must be traced and stopped. Attorney General Mitchell gives the FBI a signed order to tap the phones of thirteen government officials and four newsmen. Some suspects are members of Kissinger’s own staff, named by him as having access to the leaked Cambodia secrets.

  Ironically, the source of the expose is later revealed to be no “security leak” at all. The New York Times simply picked it up from a London Times story filed by a British reporter in Cambodia who witnessed the bombings.

  Although the wiretaps and other forms of surveillance reveal no leaks, they do provide Nixon with political information. FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover tips off the president that ex-Secretary of Defense Clark Clifford is preparing an article attacking Nixon’s Vietnam policy. White House aides at once begin planning a political counterattack. “This is the kind of early warning we need more of,” Ehrlichman notes in satisfaction. Haldeman adds, “Let’s get going.”

  A wiretap on Kissinger aide Anthony Lake is continued even after he leaves in 1971 to become chief foreign policy adviser to Senator Edmund Muskie, then Nixon’s leading Democratic rival for the Presidency. After Morton L. Halperin leaves the National Security Council, his phone calls are monitored for almost two years. The FBI sends the White House wiretap reports on how certain senators are expected to vote, on the activities of Nixon critics, on Muskie’s campaign plans, and on the social habits and political views of White House employees.

  While keeping these illegal wiretaps secret, Attorney General Mitchell insists that the president has the right to wiretap any domestic group “which seeks to attack and subvert the Government by unlawful means.” Mitchell is worried by information that leaders of the antiwar movement have plans to cripple Nixon’s bid for re-election in 1972. The president himself has a morbid fear of demonstrators. When Nixon travels anywhere to make a speech, Haldeman warns advance men they must make certain that demonstrators remain “unseen and unheard” by the president, authorizing “any means—legal or illegal” to achieve that purpose.

  All evidence of social unrest and protest is regarded by Nixon and his aides as “threats to national security.” Once a Maryland schoolteacher raises an antiwar banner within sight of the White House. When Nixon expresses his annoyance to Dwight Chapin, his appointments secretary seeks some thugs to remove the demonstrator. But White House counsel John Dean gets the park police to persuade the teacher to move his banner out of sight of the president.

  Nixon is equally incensed by reporters for the media, whom he feels are prejudiced against his policy of continuing the Vietnam War until North Vietnam submits to his terms. As a candidate he promised to bring peace within six months, but now he insists the American intervention must continue until there is “peace with honor.” The Washington Post observes, “What President Nixon means by peace is what other people mean by victory.” Nixon fears that southern and midwestern supporters of the Vietnam War will block his re-election if he accepts a political solution to the war that will give the Communist Vietcong participation in the government of South Vietnam.

  On the other hand he knows that he will be defeated if American troops are still fighting and dying in Indochina by election day. So he devises a plan of “Vietnamization”—a slow withdrawal of US ground forces over a four-year period, replacing them with American-trained and -equipped South Vietnamese troops, while intensifying US bombing raids. During his first four years in office, another fifteen thousand American boys die in battle and a hundred thousand more are wounded, to prop up the corrupt dictatorship of Nguyen Van Thieu, whom Nixon praises as “one of the four or five greatest leaders in the world.”
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