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questioning or adering, of Mrs
John F. Kennedy, And most
of the English-speaking world
has, alas, also a vague, small
picture of the man she commis-
sioped to write this book. Few
autinors, not even Rousseéau o

Brendan Behan, have bared their
Q%FL%Q_MM@@
as Mr Manchester in_teiling us
[0 WTite ]
05, what _emp]

2 what Jnjusfices he
bore, what agonies he endured to
set aow - o%ﬁm but the fruth.

anchester has  Saln at
through the bruising episode of
the threatened litigation. he

learned a lot. But he did not
learn ontinuou self-

justification invites the very mis-
givings the CIAMTIRT TS MRTOTS to
allay. : - -

To anyone who followed (or,
worse, had to report) the back-
ings and fillings of the Kennedy-
Manchester row, this baok
carries r_its desperat, on-
fession o0d. It Is unfair to all
pm%gﬁfshou}d be so, and
may be the wise thing would be
to hand over this book for review
to a Tibetan Buddhist. In his
absence, however, your corre-

forget th ging self-rizhteous-
ness of the coh_%ngx:n::fg' parties
and Ty o judge The book as a

new revelation, as the first ecom-
plete and exhaustive account of
the four days surrounding the
assassination of President
Kennedy, written by a man who
fortunately had access to the
recollections of the Kennedy
family and to hundreds of lesser
men and women on the peri-
phery of the héro’s assassination.

L T T

All the worid has a view,

spondent must do his best to

H - o ’ALISTAIR V C'OOKE reviews William Manchester’s- . :
*Death  of a President, . published in Lritain "~
this week by Michael Joseph at 60s

Mr Manchester starts with the
thesis, which he caricatures in
sobbing prosé rd, that
th' y, a
deepl ermanently moving
exam ! llgely taking-
oli 0f a superior man that left
a wholg nation, and indeed the
world, bereft of its best dastiny.
Granting Mr Manchester a theory
of tragedy that denies Aristotle’s
(and O’Casey’s and Miller’s and,
for that matter, Pinter’s) belief
that good men destroy them-
selves and that small men can

be pitiable for their failing good
intentions, we still need to.have

some cgnvincing-af_evj:xaéﬁe that
the_actua) Kennedy and his post-
mortem legend are one and the
same person, and that we are
not Being asked 16 absorb, in
however exhaus etail, the
record of a sheer and wanton
accldent, like the gumning down
of somebody’s beloved baby.

- To avoid such a distressing
thing, Mr Manchester must at
least maintain that Kennedy was
a genuine hero and that he was
doomed by evil forces that saw
their historie opportunity at
Dallas, What are these ewjl

lfsmms_z They are the city of
~Dallas itself, represented’ here

wI dinning ferocity as a
specially sick community and the
agent of everything in America
that denies the liberty of man.
Burke could not see how you can
indict a whole nation. And [
cannot see how this belief, no
matter how sternly held by
sophisticated Kurope, is anything
but one of the more childish and
noisy pieties of the New Left.
To have written a prologue to
the book which summarised the
general debate about Kenrnedy’s
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character and Presidential worth
before he was shot would have
beer. a serious and fascinating
thing to do. But it would have
made embarrassing nonsense of
Mr Manchester's ﬁramaﬁc AT,
which T a ate
reporier underiaking a juicy bit
of fiction, a_James Bond _movie
seript on an historical theme. -

So in spite of Mr Manchester’s
considerable gifts as a sleuth, a
collator of documentary detail
about thousands of incidents and
participants, what we have is a
melodrama which must, for its
force and poignancy, stay
tethered to its precon jons :
that Kennedy was St George,
that Dallas was the successful

t_the actual assassin

dragon, tha ina-
-tion by : y
Oswald will not hear questioning.

My~ Manchester insists that his
single-minded aim is the histori-
cal truth, come what may, let the
chips and the tears fall where
they may. B out the

But_how_gbout th;
Kennedy that the British press
condemned as a profo-fascist in
Luba, yunti!l Khrushehev’s bluff
was__eall How_ about the

_called?  How
frustrated chief executive whose
impoiénce before the leaders of
Congress Jeft him, 1n the autumn
of 1963, the victim of books with”
such titles as “The Democratie
Deadlock”? How about the
second son chosen for political
fame by the ruthless Joseph P.
Kennedy ? It would all ruin the
basic preconception: that in
Kennedy's death we suffered * all
our woe and loss of Eden.”

As it is, the Manchester book
remains a huge documentary con-
tribution to the gf i i
lovely war,”

“U‘,” and * MacBir
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